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PREFAC 0 k 


O ME years ago, the following perform- 
ance was undertaken for amuſement ; and 
it is hoped, the reviſal and publication will 
not be thought entirely vanity. If it may ſome- 
times excite mirth in the reader ; that 1s not 
the principal aim and intention : which 1s to 
make him wiſer, by exhibiting a picture of 
life by a maſterly hand. What ſhall I call it? 
It is a tranſlation or imitation of Martial; or 
both. Not of all his epigrams ; that would 
be unpardonable. Many are full of obſcenity, 
beneath a man: others of adulation, unbecom- 
ing a Roman: and great numbers concerning 
his own writings are omitted, for fear of cloy- 
ing the reader. Some few will not admit of a 
tran{lation : and not a few are tod trifling to 
deſerve it: and of this laſt fort, perhaps I 
might have been forgiven, if I had retrenched 
more. What I have ſelected are iy 
rally moral or inſtructive; in which a great 
Variety: of characters is introduced ; and the 
Ac-2 follies 
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follies and foibles of many are juſtly ridiculed. 
Theſe follies and foibles are the fame in all 
ages; and among all people, reſembling each 
other in opulence. For man, who in thought 
can traverſe the univerſe, is confined in action 
to the narrow labyrinth of this life : where he 
is ever changing the walks in ſearch of ſome- 
thing new and entertaining ; but in all the va- 
riety cannot diſcover one, which hath not 


been trod before. What was practiſed at 
Rome, near ſeventeen hundred years ſince, is 


now going on at London. Shift but the 
ſcene, and you would think Martial was laſh- 
ing our times. The cap fits exactly. There- 
1 to entertain the reader, inſtead of attend- 


him to the Capitol, I go with him to 


| Paul s: and conduct him through the moſt re- 
markable parts of the town and its environs, 


Where inſtead of a conſul or prætor, he meets 


with the ſpeaker or lord mayor: and not with 
Marcus, Caius, or Publius, but with Jack, 
Tom, Harry, and the reſt of his acquaintance. 


Many of the Roman cuſtoms are very diffe- 


rent from ours: and in thoſe caſes I am forced 
to take a latitude ; and make the parallel ſuit 
as well as I can. For inſtance: ſupper was 
their beſt meal, and dinner is ours; and there- 
fore when the Roman ſups, the Engliſhman 
often dines. I cannot make the laſt a candi- 
date for the conſulate ; but I can for a ſeat in 
parliament. He goes not to Baiæ, but Bath : 
not 
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PREFACE v 
not to Anxur, but Harrow. He baths not 
every day, but appears at Ranelagh, &c. 

I have added. in an appendix ſuch epigrams 
as I found in Cowley, or the Spectator ; as a 
deſert to a coarſe entertainment. Theſe I 


could not think of attempting ; ſince thoſe by 
worſe hands might make mine of little value. 


There may be many more diſperſed in miſcel- 


lanies ; but they have not fallen in my way. 
If I had met with any, which J have tranſlat- 
ed, I would not have made the world a worſe 
preſent. For I am far from thinking, that I 
am a favourite of the muſes; or that Apollo 
will place me in any eminent ſtation. On the 
contrary (aurem wvellit) he admoniſhes me; as 
my years ought to do; and to make me ſay 
with a wiſer man (Nunc itaque et verſus et cœ- 
tera luaicra pono) that I renounce poetry and 
trifles. But J have before mentioned my mo- 


tive to this attempt: and of all ſpecies of verſe, 


this is the leaſt diſcouraging. It requires 
not (os magna ſonaturum) pompous and ſu- 
blime expreſſions; but (/ermont propiora) the 
moſt caly and familiar. The tranſlator or imi- 
tator is only to adapt the id oms and parallels; 
the hint or thought is furniſhed by the origi- 


nal. And indeed, little can any of my coun- 


trymen now expect to ſucceed on their own 
fund. Parnaſſus hath been culled from top to 
bottom ; and ſcarce a wreath more is to be 


gathered there. Engliſh poetry hath been car- 
ried 
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ried to its height; and as the Latin from the 
Auguſtan age was in its decline; ours is ſo at 
preſent. Not very many are the pieces now 
extant, and one may venture to propheſy, that 
fewer will appear hereafter, which can or will 
be read with pleaſure, after Shakeſpear, Mil- 
ton, Dryden, and Pope. 

J have one favour to beg of the reader: chat 
where ever any character is ridiculed, and I 
uſe any common name or title, he would not 
apply it to individuals. Such names and titles 
are taken up at adventure; ſometimes for the 
ſake of ſound or metre; and in general to make 
the epigram appear more natural and familiar. 
And I can with truth and ſincerity declare, 
that I never once had a particular perſon in 
my view. Were I to cenſure others, my own 
foibles would reprove me. And it would il 
become me to ridicule my neighbour, who lay 
ſo open to ridicule myſelf. Nor have I the 
leaſt provocation; for, I thank God, I have 
no enemy. I know of none; and ſhould be 
ſorry to create any ; and to alles, where 1 
intended to divert. If any thing is applied, I 
am innocent: and there can be but one of 
theſe two perſons to blame; either he, who 
applies unjuſtly ; or he, who deſerves the ap- 
plication, | 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


T E bookſeller bath been at the expence of 
wo different impreſſions of theſe ePigrams, 


70 3 the reader. 


One is in Octauo; with the Engliſh only; 
that they may not be incumbered with the Tun 
200 do not underſtand it. | 


The athes is in Duodecimo ; with the ori ginal 
In the oppoſite page; for the eaſe of comparing 
t with the ver/1on. — He bopes, that this Edi- 
lion will be received in ſchools, to introduce 
young. gentlemen to an intimate acquaintance 
with the bejt parts of a valuable claſſic. 
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Pag. 8. lin. 6. after praiſe, inſert (.) for (:) 
18, lin. 20. fer the in Lord, r. in the Lord. 
21. lin. 6. for Ep. LXVIIL. r. Ep. LXIII. 
25. lin. 22. for you kitchen, r. your kitchen. 
47. title line. for Boox VII. r. Book VIII. 


62. lin. 18. for ſuite or woodcock, r. ſnite or woodcock. 


73. lin. 20. for Ep. XIII. r. Ep. XXXIII. 
37. lin, 22. for Ep. LVII. for Ep. LXVII. 
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EPIGRAMS 
i 80 

1 A Rr 

Book the FIRST. 


EPIORAM IV. 
To his Book. 


7H Y inPall-mall with Dodſley will you dwell, 
MWhen in mydeſk you ſtill might lodge ſo well? 
Little you know, how nice the taſte in town: 
The meaneſt of mankind are critics grown. 


Sneerers abound; the beau, the man in years, 


The boy at ſchool, the ſcoff of Bentley wears. 
They cry, Extremely fine! You gorge the lye ; 
But ſoon in rockets to the ſtars ſhall fly. 

| | You 


2 SELECT EPIGRAMS . 
You, who caſtration dread, who hate my ſtrokes, 

And grave correction of your idle jokes, | 4 
On wanton wing now ſigh abroad to roam: I 
Away :—but you might ſafer be at home. q 


Ep. IX. Mo 
| THAT you, like Thraſea, or like Cato, great, | 1 
Purſue their maxims, but decline their fate; 8 N 
Nor raſhly point the dagger to your heart; 
More to my wiſh you act a Roman's part. 
T like not him, who fame by death retrieves: 
Give me the man, who merits praiſe, and lives. 


| | Ep. XI. 
TO lady Mary Belair makes addreſſes: 
Preſents he makes, ſighs, preſſes, and profeſſes. 
Is ſhe ſo fair ?—no lady ſo ill off. 
What is ſo IG then *—her cough. 


Ep. XIV. 
WHEN the chaſte Arria drew the reeking ſword 
From her own breaſt, and gave it to her lord ; 3 
This wound, ſhe ſaid, believe me, I deſpile : 
I feel that deeper by which Pætus dies, 


Ep. XVI. 13 E 

THOU, whom (if faith or honour recoinmends 
A _— I rank amongſt rag deareſt friends, 1 
Remem ber, = 1 


Boos I. OF MARTIAL: ; 
Remember, you are now almoſt threeſcore: : 
Few days of life remain, if any more. 
Defer not, what no future time inſures : 
And only what is paſt, efteem that yours. 
Succeſſive cares and trouble for you ſtay ; 
Pleaſure not fo; it nimbly fleets away. 
Then ſeiſe it faſt ; embrace it ere it flies 
In the embrace it vaniſhes and dies. 
PII live to-morrow, will a wiſe man ſay ? 
To-morrow is too late, then live to-day. 
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| Ep. XXII. 

IHE hand, which ſtruck the ſervant for the king, 
Did in the fire itſelf a victim fling. 

The dreadful wonder mov'd the pious foe : 

He ſnatch'd the man from flames, and let him go, 
Mucius unmov'd the hand to burn decreed ; 
Porſena could not view the tragic deed. 

That hand by failing gain'd a nobler fame; 

And leſs had done, had it not miſs'd its aim. 


Ep. XXVI. 
YOUR book, Sir George, now give to public uſe; 
From your rich fund the poliſh'd piece produce: 
Which will defy the Louvre's nicer laws; 
And from our critics here command applauſe. 
Fame at your portal waits; the door why barr'd ? 


Why loth to take your labour's juſt reward? 
TE La - - 
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Let works live with you, which will long ſurvive ; 
For honours aſter death too late arrive. 


Ep. XXXIV. 
HER father dead Alone no grief ſhe knows : 
Th' obedient tear at every viſit flows. 
No mourner he, who muſt with praiſe be fee'd ! 
But he, who mourns in ſecret, mourns indeed ! 


Ep. XXXVII. 
FRATERNAL love in ſuch ſtrong currents runs, 
That were your fate, like that of Leda's ſons ; 
This were the ſingle, but the generous, ſtrife, 
Which for the other firſt ſhould yield his life: 


He firſt would cry, who firſt ſhould breath "his 
Live thou, dear brother, both thy days and mine. 


Ep. XL, 

Is there a friend, like thoſe diſtinguiſh'd few, 
Renown'd for faith, whom former ages knew; 
Poliſh'd by art, in every ſcience wiſe; 

Truly ſincere, and good without diſguiſe; 
Guardian of right, who doth by honour ſteer; 


Who makes no prayer but all the world may hear; 


Who doth on fortitude of mind depend? 
1 know indeed, but dare not name, that friend. 


Ep. XLNI. 


ov 
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Ep. XLII. 
WIEN Porcia was inform'd, her lord was dead; 
And the ſtoln dagger ſought in vain; ſhe ſaid, 
Think ye, the means are wanting to expire? 
Are ye ſo ill inſtructed by my ſire ?? 
The burning coals then greedily devour'd ; 


Crying, Unkind attendants, keep the ſword.” 


Ep. LV. 
YOU, whom your faithful friends ſurround, 
Can there within your breaſt be found 
One place another friend to grace ? 
Oh! grant to me that happy place! 


' Refuſe me not, becauſe untried ; 


So once were all your friends beſide. 
Weigh well the man; for from the new 
May grow a good old friend and true. 


Ep. LVII. | 
YOU aſk me, dear friend, © What laſs I'd enjoy: 


I would have one, that's neither too coming nor coy, 


A medium i is beſt, that gives us no pain, 
By too much indulgence, or too much diſdain. 


B 3 ä 


* 


To court the fair in Penſhurſt's raviſh'd groves. 


Hear Cowley's infant cries! the town he hates: 


Th' accompliſh'd Addiſon his Belge praiſe. 
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Ep. LXII. : 4 
WHILST Milton's read, or ſilver Thames ſhall run, I 
Will great Auguſta boaſt her greater ſon. | | | 
Avon ſhall flow as proud of Shakeſpear's name 
Alike in genius, and the next in fame. 
Waller polite from Hertford's bounds removes, 


The lofty Denham, from Hibernia's ſhore, 
Makes Cooper's Hill what Pindus was before. 


Bear him, ye ſwans, to Chertſey's green retreats. 
But let her Prior in the town remain, 

With well-wrought tales his town to entertain, 
The Coritani deck their Dryden's bays : 


Pope's Windſor Dryads liſten to his verſe ; 
And at his grot the Naiads ſlack their courſe. 
Cornavian climes the merry Butler bore : 
And tender Otway grac'd my native ſhore. * 
BY e Tour 


Notes explanatory of the foregoing Epigram. 


Milton was born in London, 1608. Shakeſpear at Stratford 
on Avon, 1554 — Waller at Coleshil in Hertfordſhire on the 
confines of Bucks, 1605. Denham at Dublin, 1615. —Cowley | 3 
at London, 1618.—Prior at London, 1664.—Dryden at Old- * 
wincle in Northamptonſhire, 163 1. —Addiſon at Milſton in 2 
Wiltſhire, 1671.—Pope in Windſor Foreſt, — Butler at 
Strenſham in Worceſterſhire, 1612. —Otway at Trotton in Suſ- 
lex, 65 1. 

N. B. The Roman Coritani included Northamptonſhire: the 

Belgz, Wiltſhire: and the Cornavii, Worceſterſhire, 


Boox I. OF MARTIAT, - 


Ep, LXXIV. 
YOUR wife's the plaineſt piece a man can ſee : 
No ſoul would touch her, whilſt you left her free : 
But ſince to guard her you employ all arts, 
The rakes beſiege her.—You're a man of parts! 


Ep. LXXXVII. 
SIR Formal's houſe adjoining ſtands: 
We from our windows may ſhake hands. 
Bleſt ſituation! you will ſay. 
Do not you envy me J pray, 
Who may, at early hours and late, 
Enjoy a friend ſo intimate ? 
Sir Formal is to me, as near, 
As is the Conſul at Algier. 
So far from intimacy is it, 
We ſeldom ſpeak, we never viſit. 
In the whole town no ſoul can be 
So near, and yet ſo far from me. 
*Tis time for him or me to art , 
We cannot meet, unleſs we part. 
Would you fir Formal keep aloof ; 
Take lodgings under the ſame roof. 5 4 


3 
YOUR pov der'd noſe you thruſt in every ear; 
And whiſper that, which all the world may hear : 
| B 4 = — 
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In whiſpers ſmile, or wear a diſmal face : 

In whiſpers ſtate, or elſe lament, the caſe : 

Now hum a tune, judicious now appear, 
Now hold your tongue, now hollow, in the ear. 
Is this a ſecret too ? Your accent raiſe : 

We love the king, whom you in whiſpers praiſe ? 


| Ep. C. 

WHEN ſome time ſince you had not clear 
Above threę hundred pounds a year, 
You lived fo well, your bounty ſuch, 
Your friends all wiſh'd you twice as much : 

Heaven with our wiſhes ſoon complied ; 
In fix months four relations died. 

But you, ſo far from having more, 

Seem robb'd of what you had before; 
A greater miſer every day, 

Live in a curſed ſtarying way: 

Scarce entertain us ance a year; 

And then not worth a groat the cheer : 
Seven old companions, men of ſenſe, 
Scarce coſt you now as mapy pence. 

What ſhall we wiſh you on our part ? 
What wiſh can equal your deſert ? 
Thouſands a year may heaven grant! 
Then you will ſtarve, and die for want 


N. B. The 56th by Cowley.——118th by Oldbam.— 
| in Spectator 446.— 69th in Spectator 113. 
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EPIGRAMS 


1 
MAR TIA. 


 Boox the SgEco vp. 


| - | Eercram III. | 
7 OU fay, you nothing owe; and ſo I ſay: 
FF. He only owes, who ſomething hath to pay. 


3 Ep. V. 
MAY I not live, but, were it in my power, 
3 With thee I'd paſs both day and night each hour. 
Two miles I go to ſee you; and two more 
When return; and two and two make four. 
Y Often denied; often from home you're gone: 
Are buſy oft; and oft would be alone. | 
$ . : | | -- a 
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Two miles, to fee you, give me no great pain: 
Four, not to ſee you, go againſt the grain. 


. 
SEE you the cloud on yonder mortal's face? 
Walking the Mall, the laſt who quits the place : 
In tragic filence, and in dumps profound, 


His noſe almoſt draws furrows on the ground: 


His wig he twitches, and he canes the air. 
Is he for friend or brother in deſpair ? 


Tis no ſuch thing. Two ſons with him do dwell: 


They both are promiſing, they both are well : 


So his good wife, for whom we all do pray: 


Safe are his bags; nor ſervants run away: 
Duly accounts his ſteward for his rent; 
And by his bailiff's care his crops augment. 


Say, from what cauſe can ſuch affliction come! 
Is there not cauſe ? ye gods es ſups at home. 


| Ep. XVI. 
VAINLOVE is ill: his illneſs is his bed, 
Made up of chintz and ſilks prohibited. 
Near it an Indian ſcreen, and work'd ſettee, 
Inflame his fever to a high degree. 
When he is well, theſe fopperies are nat ſeen ; 
They make him ſick, and give us too the ſpleen. 
Diſmiſs his doctors; and apply my ſpell; 


Let him change beds with me, and he'll be well. 
* XVIII. 


IN 
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Ep. XVIII. 
I haunt your table, led by my ill ſtar: - 


And you another's: —— then we're on A par. 


Your levee I frequent: and you go far 
Unto another's : —ſtill we're on a par. 
I, your led captain, walk before you bare: 
You are another's : — ſtill we're on a par. 


Though ſervant, yet I'll be no ſervant's ſlave: 
A maſter ſhould himſelf no maſter have. 


Ep. XXX. 
WHEN twenty pounds I'd borrow of a friend, 
One, .who might give me more, as well as lend; 
Bleſt in his fortune; my companion old; 
Whoſe coffers, andwhoſe purſe-ſtrings,crackwithgold; 
© Turn lawyer, and you'll ſoon grow rich, he cries : 
Give what I aſk, my friend: ' tis not advice. 


e 
WILL and I differ; — who ſo great as Will ? 
Too great for you. — And Tom is greater ſtill, - 


My neighbour.Cringer treſpaſſeth my land; 


You dare not favourites at court withſtand. 
The widow Scrapeall doth my goods withold ; 
You anſwer, * She is childleſs, rich, and old. 
How can I ſerve a friend, that is not free? 


Freg be the man, who would my maſter be. 
Ep. XXXVII, 


by —— 8 — 
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Ep. XXXVII. 

YOU ſweep my table: ſauſages, and chine, 

A capon on which two at leaſt might dine, 
Smelts, ſalmon, ſturgeon, birds of every feather, 
Dripping with ſauce, you wrap up all together; 
And give it to your ſervant home to bear; 
Leaving us nothing, but to ſit and ſtare. 

For ſhame reſtore the dinner z eaſe our ſorrow : 

I did not aſk you, fir, to dine to-morrow. 


| Ep. XILIII. 
STILL in your mouth, and at your fingers ends, 
Theſewords;-*All things are common amongſt friends. 
Fine cloth, or Genoa velvet, is your coat: ; 

A tatter'd ſcare-crow mine, not worth a groat. 
With tables of mahogany you're ſtored : 

J have but one, and that a beechen board. 
The ample ſalmon fills your golden diſh : 


The crab my platter, colour'd like the fiſh. 


Your ſervants ſpruce ; each ſeems a Ganymede ; 
Me a dumb-waiter ſerves whene'er I feed. 

For old acquaintance do you nothing care? 

From ſo much riches can you nothing ſpare ? 

Is your expreſſion a vain ſong, which ends 

V here it begun ?—AlPs common amongſt friends. 


Ep. XLIV. 


Book II. OF MARTIAL. 13 


Ep. XLIV. 
THE ſcrivener, who of late ſo rich is grown, 
Whom we have long ſo intimately known, 
Saw my coat laced, my boy in livery wait, 
And on my ſide-board a ſmall piece of plate: 
He thence concludes, I'm now extravagant 
And fearing I may his aſſiſtance want, 
He mumbles to himſelf, that I may hear ; 
My God! what will become of me this year 
* Seven thouſand pounds to Gripe, to Shylock four 
IJ owe; and to my broker as much more 


And not one farthing by me! nor can get! 


How great, old friend, is your Change-alley wit | 
To aſk and be denied is hard, all know: 
Before I aſk is moſt extremely ſo. 


Ep. XLVIII. 
WINE, and good fare, and my own perſon nice, - 
Backgammon-tables, and a pair of dice, 
Books very few, but thoſe all choſen right, 
One only friend, and him not unpolite, 
A man and maid, both honeſt, free from crime, 
Both neat and handy, and in age's prime, 
Grant me in any corner of the Jand : 
Yours be the town; or yours the world's command, 


Ep. LVIII. 
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14 SELECT EPIGRAMS 
Ep, LVIII. 


YOURE fine; and ridicule my 8 gown. 
Thread - bare indeed it is: but *tis my own. - 


Ep. LXIV. 


- SOMETIMES a lawyer, fometimes a divine 


You ſay you'll be; yet neither are in fine; 
Before you fix your choice, you loſe an age; 
Fit to retire, before you mount the ſtage. 
Three biſhops are gone off within the year 

If you have any ſoul, you'll now appear. 
Or elſe; there's ſo much buſineſs in the laws, 
A poſt, if robed, could never want a cauſe. 
Rouſe : in this world begin to preach or plead: 
_ make a ſorry dean or ſerjeant dead. 


Ep. LXV. 


WHY ſeem you dead to all the joys of life ? 
Have I not cauſe ? you ſay :—I've loſt my wife. 


Oh! curſed fate! and oh! misfortune dire 


That one fo. wealthy ſhould ſo ſoon expire! 
Who left you twice five hundred annual rent 


—— Pm ſorry you have had this accident. 


Ep. LXXI. 
NOTHING I ſee your candour can exceed, 


My diſtichs whenſoc'er you pleaſe to read: 
From 
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From Dryden or from Pope you cite a line, 


To ſhew how much they both fall ſhort of mine. 


Such foils, no doubt, make mine appear ET 


Yet I ſhould chooſe ſome verſes of your making. 


Ep. LN. 
WHAT trains before, what trains behind him ride! 


What crouds of friends ſupport him on each ſide! 


Such multitudes did never with lord mayor 

On ſolemn feſtival to Paul's repair: 

You gazing cry, *How times with him are mended! 
Never may friend of mine be thus attended ! 

Envy him not: the matter I'll explain: 


Lou ſee his mortgage; and tis Trapland's train. 


| Ep. LXXVII. 
MY epigrams are long in your conceit: 
Much fitter for a groom than judge of wit. 
Long in your ſenſe the giants in Guildhall ; 
And ſhort the Britiſh king on Ludgate wall. 


Learn; that the Iliad and the ZEneid ſhines, 
Though each contains ſo many thouſand lines. 


Works are not long, from which you nought can take: 
But long the very diſtichs, which you make. 


Ep. LXXVIII. 
WHAT place to keep your ice in I approve, 


You alk Four kitchen chimney, or your ſtove. 
Ep. LXXX. 
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when he the foe would fly 4 


What madneſs this, for fear of death to die. 


Ep. LXXX. 


HIMSELF he flew 
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= Eeicram X. 

| OUR father gave you a large monthly pay ; 
And this continued to his dying day : 

Yet want ſtill followed cloſe your luxury; 

And daily vices daily craved ſupply : 

But now he all hath left you, and is dead, 

By being heir you're diſinherited. 


Ep. XXXI. 
I OWN, in manors you have large command: 
And rich in houſes are as well as land: 


<C You 


18 


B. Then I'll attend the great. A. How few thrive by it! 


SELECT EPIGRAMS' «© 
You have in mortgages a vaſt eſtate : 

Your table elegant, and ſerved in plate : 

Deſpiſe not your inſeriors on this ſcore : 


More once had 8 Cheatall now hath more. : 


Ep. XVXVI I. 
A. TO town what cauſe, or rather what ill ſtar, 
HFath brought my friend? ſay, what your Proſpects 
B. More eloquent than Murray I will be: lar A 
In the four Courts, not one ſhall rival me. | 
A. Some, whom we know, in hall their Time have loſt: 
Others have rid. the circuit, and paid coſt. 
If that wo' nt do; verſes compoſe I will, 
Equal to Maro's. A. That is wilder ſtill. 
In window'd hoſe, and garinents twice convey'd, 
Our Ovids and our Virgils are array'd. 


2 | 


The reſt all ſtarve upon ſo thin a diet. ; 
B. Tell me then what to do: here live I muſt. 1 
A. Tou're a good _ and the in Lord muſt truſt, 


Pp. XLIV. 
YOU come: away = EVELY, mother”: $-fon-: 
On Bagſhot Heath you can't be, more alone. 
If you aſk, why ?—You are bewitch'd with rhime: 
And this, believe me, is a dangerous crime. 
Robb'd of her whelps a tigreſs thus we ſhun ; 
Or viper baſking in the ngon-day ſun 
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Not more the dreadful ſcorpion's ſting we fear, 
Than this inceſſant lugging by the ear. 
Standing or ſitting, you repeat your lays : 

On my cloſe- ſtool IJ hear them; in my chaiſe : 
Your trumpet on the water ſtrikes my ear: 

] at Vaux-hall no other muſic hear. 

When dinner waits, you ſeiſe me by the button : 


At table plac'd, you drive me from my mutton : 


From a ſweet nap you rouſe me by your ſong. 
How much by this yourſelf and me you wrong! 
The man of worth the poet makes us fly; 
And by your verſe we loſe your probity. 
2 „ 
Ep. XLVI. 
HOW often do you aſk me to go down, 
To aid your Intereſt in your borough town ? 
I would do all to ſerve you that I can; 
Yet cannot go: but I will ſend my man. 
You ſay, *tis not the ſame : Pll prove it more. 
I ſcarce can follow you; he'll go before. 
Is there a mob ? he'll elbow folks away : 


3 I am infirm ; not uſed to ſuch rough play. 
I can't repeat the popular things you ſay, 
He will extol them, more than once a day. 
Is there a quarrel ? he'll be very loud: 


1 am aſhamed to bully in a croud. 
| What! will my friend do nothing then? fay you ; 
All, that a ſervant cannot do, Pu do. 


„ Ep. LX. 
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"Ep. EL. 

ME, as a friend, to ſupper you invite: 

Why have we then our ſupper different quite ? 
Colcheſter oyſters you, and muſcles I ? 

Yours perigord, and mine a mutton pye ? 

I have no rarities, you eat them up: 

Strange! I ſhould with you and without you ſup ! 
Came I to ſee the king at table hither ? 

If we muſt eat, pray let us eat together. 


Ep. LXI. 
*TIS a meer nothing, that you aſk, you cry s 
If you aſk nothing, nothing I deny. 


Ep. LXII. 

UPON rich liveries no expence you fpare : 
Tour rheniſh older than the firſt French war: 
Tour little cabinet coſt hundreds three: | 
And full as much your little carv'd ſettee : 
Your gilded coach a moderate eſtate : 

More than a houſe your pad is valued at. 
Think you, you ſhew a ſoul by this expence ? 
A little one it is, and void of ſenſe. | 


Ep. LXVI. 
ALIKE great Pompey, and ſage Tully bled : 
Sever d alike each venerable head: 


Rome 


M 
Rome on that head her laurel'd triumphs ſaw; 
Heard her free voice from this inforce her law. 
You, Antony, Photinus have outdone; 

His was s his maſter's s crime; but yours your own. 


E LXVII. ; 
YOURE a fine man ; as all the world agree : 


Tell me, what *tis ; for 'tis unknown to me. 
A fine man 's one, who curls and powders well: 


One, who of eſſence and perfume doth ſmell : 
Can hum an opera air, or briſk or grave: 
And his white hand in every geſture wave: 
Sitting the live-long day among the fair ; 
And ever tatling ſomewhat in their ear: 

Still writing, reading, ſending billetdoux : 
And fears you'll touch his ſtockings with your ſhoes : 
Knows who loves who : to every viſit runs : | 
Talks of a lord, - or horſe, their fires and ſons. 
Of a fine man is this th* account you bring ? 
A fine man is a very trifling thing. | 
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EPIGRAM XVIII. 
WAs from a ſpout, which pours into the ſtreet, | 
And makes the pavement ſlippery to the feet, 
An icicle depending grew, until 
By its own weight the ponderous ruin fell : 
Struck on the cl a boy upon the ground; 
Wounded to death; then melted in the wound. 
From cruel fortune can we more endure? 
IH waters ſtab, where can we be ſecure? 
Ep. XXI. 


— 
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Ep. XXI. 
SELIUS afferts, there is no providence: 


And what he thus aſſerts, he proves from hence; 


That ſuch a villain as himſelf ſtill lives; 
And, what is more, is courted too, and d thrives, 


Ep. XXXI. 
THE bee inclos'd, and through the amber ſhewn, 
Seems buried in the juice, which was his own. 
So honour'd was a life in labour ſpent : 


Such might he wiſh to have his monument. 


| „ Ep. XXXVI. 

TENthouſand pounds in bank, and South-Sea funds; 
Twenty in India ſtock, and India bonds, 5 
Five thouſand more you have in three per cents: 

A thouſand are your Kent and Eſſex rents; 

Thoſe from Barbadoes are of late the ſame. 

All this I know, as well as my own name. 

The daily tale is grown extremely dull : 

I cannot hear it gratis on my ſoul. 

For every time give me « guinea ſtill ; 


Repeat it then as often as you will. 


Ep. XXXVII. | 
WROUGHT, grav'd, emboſt, of old and a 


N the beſt taſte, how great your ſtock of plate 
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24 SELECT EPIGRAMSAS 
Here Phidias, there Praxiteles doth ſtand : 

Here the ſole piece, that's lefr, of Mentor's hand. 
This ciſtern did a Jerningham invent : 

That bowl and cup were both deſign'd by Kent, 
Mongſt all the things, where art and fancy Jon, 
I wonder you no filver have in coin, 


Ep. XLII.. 


| VESUVIUS this! ſo lately crowned with vines 
| Whence in full currents flowed the generous wines! 


By Bacchus more than Nyſa's hills beloy'd ! 
Upon whoſe top in dance the ſatyrs mov'd! 


The ſeat of Venus, more than Sparta dear! 


Proud of her name Heraclea once was here ! 
All drown'd in flames! with aſhes cover'd o'er | 
The gods, who caus'd the ill, their power deplore. 


Ep. LIV. 
YOU, whom your country's honours high do raiſe, 
And crown with merited, but early praiſe ; 
If you are wiſe, make uſe of every hour; 


And never think another in your power. 


No man could ever ſoften cruel fate; 
But what, that onces decrees, muſt be our date. 
Were you polite as Sidney, or as great, 


Had Cato's foul, or Marlborough's eſtate ; 


Still is life's line by the three ſiſters ſped : 


F* one prolongs, bur one ſtil] cuts, the thread. 


Ep. LVI. 
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Ep. LVI. 
RICH preſents, to old men and widows ſent, 
You hope, may prove you are munificent. 
What can your ſordid baſeneſs more declare, 
When for a preſent thus you ſend a ſnare ? 
Such preſents makes the angler to the trout : 
Such preſents in a mouſe- trap are ſet out. 


If you-would learn what's generous and free ; 


A real preſent is one ſent to me. 


Ep. LXVI. 
YOUR life has ever in the country been; 
And in a way, that nothing was ſo mean. 
Scarce at a wedding a new bob did wear: 
Your coat an old acquaintance of ten year. 
From your eſtate your pork and veniſon came: 
Your ponds ſupplied your fiſh, your woods your game. 
And not a glaſs of wine throughout the year; 
Your cellar ſtock'd with only your own beer. 
No French valet appear'd in ſpruce attire : 
Only John trots about you kitchen fire. 
You ne'er had drunken frolick in your life, 
That ever aimed above a farmer's wife. 
No loſs by fire, or by tempeſtuous ſkies, 
Of ſhips, inſurance, freight, or merchandiſe. 
You never played or ventured deep at White's : 
The moſt was ſhilling whilſt on winter nights. 
How 
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26 SELECT EPIORAMS 
How is your mother's vaſt eſtate run out ? 
You've Fg: a moſt . thing about a 


Ep. LXVIIL 
WITH the beſt wines of France you entertain : 
Yet that your wine is bad the world complain : 
That you have loſt four wives by it; but I 
Neither believe it, Sir, —nor am . 


Ep. LXX. 
JACK*% father's dead; and left him without hope: 


For he hath nothing left him, but a rope. 
By a ſtrange turn did fortune thus contrive, 
To make Jack wiſh, his father were aliye. 


Ep. LXXI. 


'YOU alk me for my books of poems ſtill: 


I have not one; but Dodſley's ſhop they fill. 
What! ſpend my money! and ſuch trifles buy 
I am net ſuch a fool, ſay you: nor J. 


OT Ep. LXXIII. 

WHEN on Time's precipice Alworthy ſtood, 

Ready to launch into th' eternal flood, 7 

The cruel Fates addreſſing thus he ſaid, 

+ Ye goddeſſes one moment ſpare my thread: 

« Loſt though I am, let friends my bounty _ 

Fs pious prayers the rigid ſiſters move. „ 
He 
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Book IV. OF M AR TIAL. - 27 
He his vaſt wealth divides ; then quits the ſtage; "= 
And in that moment liv'd a Neſtor's age. | 


Ep. LXXIV. 
BLEST in thy ſpirit, in thy huſband bleſt, 
O thou of wives moſt honour'd, and the beſt; 
Who your whole fortune to your conſort ſpare z 
And know no joy, in which he bears no ſhare : 
Evadne died in her lord's funeral flame; 
Nor leſs immortal is Alceftis* name; 
Yet leſs did they, when they reſign'd their breath: 


Late is the proof of love, when after death. % 
Ep. LXXVI. Ne 
I NEVER did the gods importue. 


To grant to me a monſtrous fortune; 
Contented with my little ſtore : 

But now, I own, I wiſh for more. 
Whence comes this ſudden love of pelf? 
That Zoilus may hang himſelf. 


Ep. LXXVIII. [hay : 
THRICE twenty years you've ſeen your graſs made 
Your eyebrows too proclaim your hair is grey : 
Yet through all quarters of the town you run; 
At every ball, and levee, you make one. 
No great man ſtirs, but you are at his heels; 


And never fail both them, who have the ſeals. 
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You never miſs St. James's ; ever chat 

Of lord or biſhop this, or general that. 
To youth leave trifles : have you not been told, 
© That of all fools no fool is like the old? 


. LXKIS.. | 
YOU ftill were welcome at my country ſeat. 
You buy it. It was yours before. —You're bit. 


Ep, LXXXIII. 


NOTHING more inſolent than you in place : 


And nothing more obliging in diſgrace. 

In place, you bow to none; ſcorn every ſoul ; 
© This fellow is a ſcrub ; and that is dull. 

© Tis, Dine with me,“ Your ſervant, in diſgrace. 
-s it then proper, you ſhould have a place? 


N. B. The 5th, by Cowley. 
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EPIOGRAM XIII. | 
AM, I own, and ever have been poor; 

But yet a gentleman, and not obſcure. 
Spread through the world my writings, and my name: 
Few in the grave have reached my living fame. 

You have a houſe on a vaſt colonnade: 

More wealth, than merchant ever gained in trade : 
Your farms in Eveſham vale rich harveſts crown : 
Many your flocks which feed on Banſted down. 
Such you and I : like me you cannot be : 

Fortune may make a cobler like to thee. 

| Ep. XXVIII. 
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Ep. XXVII. 
TO the beſt character he can't afford 
One' favourable thought, or civit word. 
Could you a man, pious as Cranmer, find, 


Humble as Tillotſon, as Hough reſign'd; 


| Benevolent as Berkley, were there one; 


Upright as Holt, polite as Addiſon ; 
Could one in eloquence with Somers vye 
Had Dorſet's wit, or Pelham's probity ; 


Or could to one all theſe endowments fall; 


Still would he ſnarl; traduce and cenſure all. 


Seems he to you fatyricat at worſt ? 
Tthink, that man, whom none can pleaſe, is curs'd, 


Ep. XIIII. [retire ; 
THIEVES may break locks, and with your caſh 
Your ancient ſeat may be conſumed by fire : 
Debtors. refuſe to pay you what they owe: 

Or your ungrateful fietd the ſeed you ſow : 

You may be plundered: by a jilting whore: 

Your ſhips may fink at ſex with all their ftore : 
Who gives to friends, ſo much from Fate fecures 
That is the only wealth for ever yours. 


1 Ep. XII. 
NELE“'s teeth are white ; but Betty's teeth are brown: 


Hemmet s Nell's are; "On Betty's are Her own. 
| Ep. XLVII. 
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Ep. XLVII. 
Ned ſwears he never ſups at home: then Ned, 
Not ſupping out, goes ſupperleſs to bed, 


Ep. LII. 


' YOUR favours to me I remember well; 


But do not mention them; becauſe you tell, 
Whenever I begin, Pm anſwer'd ſtrait, 

« I heard from his own mouth, what you relate, 
Two ill become the buſineſs but of one ; 

Be you but ſilent, I will ſpeak alone. 


Great are your gifts; but when proclaim'd around, - 


The obligation dies upon the ſound. 


Ep. LVL 
YOU on one great concern your thoughts employ; 
Still aſking how to educate your boy. 
Firſt, carefully avoid, if you are wiſe, 
All greek and latin maſters, I adviſe. 
Let him both Cicero and Virgil ſhun ; 
Unleſs you wiſh him to be quite undone. 
Then, of a lad you never can have. hope, 
Who verſes makes, or reads a line in Pope. 


If he in gainful buſineſs would engage, 


Teach him to ſing or play upon the ſlage. 
Or if he is too dull to be a player; 


Teach _ to Job, and he may die a mayor. 
Ep. IX. 
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Ep. LX. 
SNARL on: you never ſhall your purpoſe gain: 
What long you ſeek, you ſtil] ſhall ſeek in vain: 
Who aim at any, rather than no fame: 
I will not, to abuſe you, uſe your name. 
It never in my writings ſhall be ſeen, | 
Or the world knew, that ſuch a wretch hath been. 
Try to make others angry, when you bellow : 
I ſcorn to meddle with a dirty fellow. 


Ep. LXII. 
WHO is that beau ? pray tell me, for you know ; 
Still near your wife? pray tell me, who's that beau? 
Still pouring nonſenſe in her glowing ear; 
With his right elbow leaning on her chair; 
Who on his hand the ſparkling brilliant wears ; 
His hand almoſt as ſoft and white as hers ? 
That man is, though he now ſo gay appears, 
A lawyer, who tranſacts my wife's affairs. 
A lawyer that! I vow, you make me ſtare! 
Surely lord Foppington's turn'd practiſer ! 
A lawyer that! you are a precious ſquire, 
Fir for a Gomez in the Spaniſh Fryar! 
Your wife's affairs! believe me, one ſo fine 
Tranſacts not her affairs, ſo much as thine. 


Ep. LXIII. 
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Ep. LXIII. 


OFTEN you aſk, ſollicitous as Bayes, 

That I would caſt my eye upon your lays. 

© Pm charm'd : aſtoniſh'd : nothing is ſo fine: 
© *Tis Shakeſpear's ſpirit breathes in every line. 
Think you ſo? ſay you: bleſs you for a true 
Critic, as well as friend, —And God bleſs you. 


Ep. LXVI. 


I OFTEN bow ; your hat you never ſtir : 
So, once for all, your humble ſervant, Sir. 


Ep. LXXIV. 


POMPEY's dead ſons Europe and Aſia have : 
Lybia, if any, was the father's grave. 
The mighty ruin ſpread the world's wide face, 


Too great to lie in any ſingle place. 


Ep. LXXVI. 


THE king of Pontus, drinking poiſon ſtill, 
Attain'd the art to guard againſt the ill : 


So you a like precaution do obſerve, 


= By dining always ill, to never ſtarve, 


N. B. The 2oth and 58th by Cowley. 
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EPIOGRAM VIII. 
ELSH judges two, four military men, 
Seven noiſy lawyers, Oxford ſcholars ten, 
Were of an old man's daughter in purſuit. 
Soon the curmudgeon ended the diſpute, 
By giving her unto a thriving grocer. 


What think you? did he play the fool, or no, Sir? 


Ep. XI. 
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Ep. XI. 

WIERE is there now a Pylades? you cry: 
Act you Oreſtes' part, and he am I. 
Their cup was common; and it is averr'd, 
They never ſupp'd, but each man had his bird, 
You feaſt on turbet, whilſt I eat poor-jack : 
I like, as well as you, a glaſs of ſack. 
Can I love you, in uncut velvet neat, 
In an 01d coat, that comes from Monmouth-ſtreet ? 
Be you a friend, if you a friend would prove : 
Fine words are vain ; love is the price of love. 

Fp. XVIII. 
OUR friend, who lately captive died in Spain, 
Went to the other world without a ſtain, 
To grieve is wrong; for leaving you alive, 
He in his dearer part doth ſtill ſurvive. 


= Ka 
MY cauſe concerns not battery, nor treaſon : 
I ſue my neighbour for this only reaſon, 
That late three ſheep of mine to pound he drove: 


This is the point, the court would have you prove. 


Concerning Magna Charta you run on; 


4 And all the perjuries of old king John: 


Then of the Edwards, and Black Prince, you rant: 
And talk of John o' Stiles, and John o' Gaunt: 
2 2 Wich 
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With voice and hand a mighty pother keep. 
 —Now, pray dear Sir, one word about the ſheep. 


Ep. XX. | | 
YOU bid me take the freedom of a friend : 
beg you but a hundred pound to lend; f 
You ſhuffle, ſhiſt, delay, and we both loſe £6 
A fortnight's ſleep : I beg you to refuſe. 1 


1 . 

Thou true deſcendant of a worthy ſire, 

Whom in the field the Ruſſian troops admire; 
Take the advice, your friend at home thinks beſt; 
And keep it like the military cheſt. 

Let not your eager valour make you run 

On a pike's point, or mouth of a great gun: 
Thick ſculls are beſt againſt a ſabre: you 

May guard your country, and may grace it too. 


XXVII. | 
LET me exhort you, who my neighbour are, A 
As well in Yorkſhire, as in Groſvenor-ſquare ; 
And have a girl, your picture to the life, 
Whoſe likeneſs is an honour to your wife; 2 
Broach your beſt Burgundy, and never ſpare it; 
Leave her a caſk of guineas, not of claret : 
Or ſhould ſhe, rich and virtuous, take a cup, 
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Let it be wine of her own nurſing up. = 3 
| I never 
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I never can agree in any fort, 
That batchelors drink claret, and you port. 


Ep. XXVIII. XXIX. | 
LESS by his birth than by his merit known, | 


A favourite lamented by the town, 


Of friends the exquiſite but ſhort-liv*d joy, 


Amongſt the great interr'd, here lies a boy: 
A chaſte behaviour, and a modeſt grace; 
An early judgment ; and a cherub's face. 
But ſoon, alas too ſoon ! his race was run! 
Scarce had he ſeen a thirteenth ſummer's ſun ! 


Ne'er may he grieve again, who drops a tear 


Worth is ſhort-lived :. then nothing hold too dear. 


XXXII. 


WHILST doubtful was the chance of civil war, 


And victory for Ocho might declare; 

That no more Roman blood for him might flow, 
He gave his brealt the great deciſive blow. 
Cæſar's ſuperior you may Cato call: 

Was he ſo great as Otho in his fall? 


IIS a ſtrange thing, but 'tis a ching well known, 
You ſeven children have, and yet have none: 
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As like the carter this, as he can ſtare : - 
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No genuine offspring, but a mongrel rabble, 
Sprung from the garret, hovel, barn, and ſtable. 
They every one proclaim their mother's ſhame : 
Look in their face, you read their father's name. 
This ſwarthy, flat-nos'd, Shock is Africk's boaſt ; 
His grandſire dwells upon the Golden coaſt. 

The ſecond is the ſquinting butler's lad ; 

And the third lump dropp'd fromthe gardener's ſpade. 


That has the footman's pert and forward air. 

Two girls with raven and with carrot pate ; 

This the poſtillion's 1s, the coachman's that. 3 
The ſteward and the groom old hurts diſable, 

Or elſe two branches more had graced your table. 


XIII. | 
WHILE you at Bath indulge each happy day, | 
In bathing, drinking, dancing, or at play ; 9 
J at Barn-Elms a villa have of late, | 


Healthy, and not too large for my eſtate. 


And here am I as rich, as you can be; 

"Tis Bath, *tis Tunbridge, every thing to me. 
Once every public place was my abode ; 

Nor was I better pleafed than on the road. 


Now like a houſe, to which with eaſe ] go; 


And to be idle, find enough to do. 


Ep. LXV. 
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Ep. LXV. 


39 


WHAT ? in long verſe write epigrams ? ſay you. 


I fay, tis uſual, and *tis lawful too. 


Then, they are long. This too 1s law and aſh, 
If you like ſhort ; do you the diſtichs chuſe. 
Let us agree; the bargain does no hurt; 


I may write long; and you may read the ſhort. 


Ep. LXX. 
IF 1 judge right, our good old friend Sir John 
Next ſpring is ſixty-three, or thereupon. 
Yet it was never known, Pve heard it ſaid, 


That in his life he one day kept his bed: 


Nor ever, but in joke, held out his pulſe, 

To Sloane, to Mead, to Wilmot, or to Hulſe. 
If from our life's account, we ſhould ſtrike out 
The hours we loſe by fevers, or the gout, 

By ſpleen, by head-ach, every other ill; 


Though we ſeem old, we are but children ſtill. 


If any think Priam or Neſtor old, 


Though o'er the laſt three centuries had rolled, 


They're much decetv'd ; for ſenſe and reaſon tell, 
That life is only life, when we are well. 
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E PIGRR AMS 
= 


nnr I. 


Book the SEVENT H. 


EeicrRam III. 
O U aſk me, why I have no verſes ſent ? 
For fear you ſhould return the compliment. 


Ep. IX. 


IF at threeſcore he lawyer do commence ; 
Say, at what age he'll be a man of ſenſe. 


Ep. X. 


BE 
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Ep. X. 
JACK and Tom haunt each bawdy- houſe in town ! 
What's that to you? Is not their tkin their own ? 
Harry at vaſt expence maintains a whore : 


What's that to you? *Tis Harry will grow poor. 


Ned ſpends the nights in gaming and in riot : 
What's that to you? Cannot you ſleep in quiet? 
Dick owes five hundred pound unto a friend : 
What's that to you ? Does Dick aſk you to lend ? 
Do you forget, what is your own affair ? 

Of what it more becomes you to take care ? 

*Tis your affair, to pay for your own coat: 

As *tis, that none will truſt you for a groat. 

'Tis your affair, that your wife goes aſtray : 


As tis, your daughter's portion ſoon to pay. 


Thouſands are your affairs, which J decline 


To name; for what you do 1s none of mine. 


Ep. XXV. 
IN all the epigrams you write, we trace 
The ſweetneſs, and the candour of your face. 
Think you, a reader will for verſes call, 
Without one grain of ſalt, or drop of gall ? 
*I is vinegar gives reliſh to our food: 
A face that cannot ſmile, is never good. 
Smooth tales, like ſweet-meats, are for children fit : 


High- ſeaſon'd, like my diſhes, be my wit. 
Ep. XXVII. 
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Ep. XXVII. | 
SURELY, Sir John, you muſt have been in liquor, 
To ſend a buck unto a country vicar : 
The fatteſt too, that you have ſhot this ſeaſon. - 
It crouds my kitchen up beyond all reaſon. 
To dreſs it, I ſhould build my chimney new : 
Without a cook, ſhould borrow one of you, 
It would conſume almoſt a cord of wood: 
Much wine and ſpice, to make the paſty good. 
If I invite my pariſh ; without doubt, 
They would confound a hogſhead of my ſtout. 
'Then take it back ; for here it can't be dreſt : 
And it is Ember-week ; to faſt is beſt. 


| Ep. XXVIII. 
SOON may your new-cut coppices revive z _ 
And your new-planted grove and garden thrive ; 
May laughing Ceres dance around your fields; 
And your preſs flow with gifts Pomona yields ; 
May you a fee receive in every cauſe ; 
And hall, and houſes hear you with applauſe ; 
If in the time the long vacations lend, 
You read my jokes, and cenſure as a friend. 
J want the truth, ſtill backward to appear: 
Tell me, what you yourſelf would freely hear. 


Ep. XXXI. 
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Ep. XXXI. 
IF I by chance a pullet have with egg; 
Of Chriſtmas-lamb if I produce a leg ; 
With winter peaſe or *ſparagus I treat ; 
You think them ſent me from my country ſeat. 


But you're deceiv'd; for you mult underſtand, 


Jam my only ſtock upon my land. 
What Darking ſends, in Leadenhall I found; 
In Covent-garden more than Chelſea ground, 


| Ep. XXXIX. 
HIS lordſhip's mornings were in hurry ſpent, 
What with a levee, news, and compliment ; 
That his good lordſhip was quite wearied out ; 
And for his caſe gave out he had the gout. 
'Tis fit a man of honour ſhould ſay true: 
To ſhew he did, what did his lordſhip do ? 
His foot, not founder'd, he in flannels bound; 
Limp'd on a crutch; nor touch'd with toe the ground. 
What may not man with care and art obtain! 


By feigning, long his lordſhip did not feign. 


Ep. XLIII. 


_ THE kindeſt thing of all is to comply: 


The next kind thing is quickly to deny: 
[ love performance; nor denial hate: 


Lour Shall J. Stay I, is the curſed ſtate. 


0 XLIV. 
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Ep. XLIV. 5 1 

SEE your great friend Cæſonius, who is gone! 4 
His likeneſs ſeems to animate the ſtone ! 

Whom Nero cenſur'd, ſpight of tyrant's hate, 
Tou dar'd acquit, and dar'd to ſhare his fate. 

You, who refus'd a conſul to attend, A 
Attend through dangerous ſeas an exil'd friend. 3 
If any names ſhall in my writings live ; 

Or if my own my aſhes ſhall ſurvive ; 

Let it in every future age be ſaid, 

His love to Seneca that you repaid. 


| Ep. XLVI. N 
I UNDERSTAND, to fend me you deſign 
A preſent of fine verſes, with your wine. | 
Why will you crack your brain; and break my reſt , 
And make of me your idle Clio's jeſt ? 
Send rhyme to peers, to poor men ſend your treaſure : 
They may, I cannot, wait the muſes” leiſure. 


Ep. XLVII. 


l O DOCTOR, learn'd as ever filled a chair 1 ö 
1 Whoſe doctrine's primitive, and life is fair; 3 
1 What an amazing providence did fave, 6 
th And thus recall you, from the opening grave 
fs We ceaſe to pray; deſpairing we deplore ; | 
f | Our tears burſt out ; we cry, * He is no more! : 
My Kind 
{Mt ; 
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Kind heaven relented ere it was too late: 


And ſent an angel to retard your fate. 
Conſcious, what ſorrow from this rumour came, 


You now inherit your own future fame. 
Loſe not one day, that was ſo kindly given : 
Employ each well, in gratitude to heaven. 


Ep. LXV. 


FOR twice ten years you to the hall reſort; 


And now purſue your cauſe in the third court. 
Would any madman let a proceſs laſt 
For twenty years, who ſooner could be caſt ? 


| LXXVI. 
ALL the great men take you away 
To dinner, coffee-houſe, or play. 
Nor happier are, than when you chance 
To hunt with them, or take a dance. 
Yet do not pride yourſelf too ſoon : 
You're not a friend, but a buffoon. 


<- 


XCVII. 


YOU purchaſe every thing, which makes it plain 


That every thing you ſoon will ſell again. 


N. B. The foiſt in the Spectator, No. 32, 
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MARTIA L 
Book the EIGHT R. 


EPIORAM V. 
O U give ſo many girls a ring; 
That you yourſelf have no ſuch thing. 


Ep. v1. 


IN Le jack to drink much leſs I hate, 


Than in Sir William's antique ſet of plate. 


He tells the gaſconading pedigree, 
Till the wine turns inſipid too as he. 
'T | This 
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This tumbler, in the world the oldeſt toy, 

Says he, was brought by Brute himſelf from Troy. 
That handled cup, and which 1 is larger far, 

A preſent to my father from the Czar : 

See how 'tis bruis'd, and the work broken off; 
*Twas when he flung it at prince Menzicoff. 

The other with the cover, which is leſs, 

Was once the property of good queen Beſs: 

In it ſhe pledg'd duke d*Alengon, then gave it 


To Drake, my wife's great-uncle : ſo we have it. 


The bowl, the tankard, flagon, and the beaker, 
Were my great-grandfather's, when he was ſpeaker. 
What pity *tis, that plate, ſo old and fine, 
Should correſpond no better with the wine. 


Ep. X. 
HIS lordſhip bought his laſt gay birth-day dreſs, 
And gay it was, for fourſcore pound, or leſs. 
Is he ſo good at buying cheap? you ſay: 
Extremely good : for he does never pay. 


Ep. XII. 
A FORTUNE take for better and for worſe 
I would not have grey mare the better horſe. 
For when the woman is inferior far, 
*T is then that man and wife are on the par. 


Ep. XIV. 
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Ep. XIV. 

YOUR oranges and myrtles, with what coſt, 

You guard againſt the nipping winds and froſt ! 

The abſent ſun the conſtant ſtoves repair : 

Windows admit his beams without the air. 

My garret too hath windows, but net glaſſes j 

Where Boreas never ſtays, but often paſſes. 
For ſhame! to let an old acquaintance freeze! 
I had much better live amongſt your trees. 


Ep. XVII. 
YOU ſaid, ten guineas, when your cauſe was done : 
What ? do you think to fobb me off with one ? 
Now you pretend, that I could nothing ſay. 
The more you owe, my bluſhes to repay, 


Ep. XVIII. 
IN epigram ſo happy is your ſtrain, 
You might be read, and I might write in vain : 
But your regard to friendſhip fo ſincere, 
Your own applauſe, than mine, you hold leſs dear. 
So Maro left to Flaccus Pindar's flight, 
Able himſelf to ſoar a nobler height : 
And warm'd with a ſuperior tragic rage, 
To Varius gave the honour of the ſtage. 
Friends oft to friends in other points ſubmit ; 
Few yield the glory of the field in wit. | 
| Ep. XIX. 
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Ep. XIX. 
WHEN Cinna to be poor pretends, 
He's no pretender : between friends. 


Ep. XX. 


OU make two hundred verſes in a trice 


But publiſh none : — The man is mad and wile. 


| Ep. XXIII. 

YOU take me for a glutton, and a ſinner, 
Who beat my cook for ſpoiling of my dinner. 
If, as a trifling cauſe, on this you look 
Tell me a better cauſe to beat a cook. 


Eb. XXVII. Bs 
YOURE rich and old: to you they preſents ſend ! 
Don't you perceive, they bid you die, my friend ? 


Ep. XXIX. 


f YOU hope, in diſtichs brevity may pleaſe | 


A book ot diſtichs give us no great eaſe. 


Ey. XXXXV. 
BOTH man and wife as bad, as bad can be: 


I wonder, they no better ſhould agree. 


E Ep. XXXVT'; 


Lou fay, he ow'd it: he will both reſtore, 


Can you then fear, his memory may die? 
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Ep. XXXVII. 
YOU gave Jack up his judgment and his bond: 
Have you then given Jack a hundred pound ? 


Let him but owe you for a hundred more. 


Ey. XXXVIII. 


PRESENTS to living friends may have an wy» 
To greater favours, or a legacy. : 


Expences, laviſh'd after their deceaſe, 


May be perhaps to give our forrows caſe. 
Perhaps *tis vanity : *tis not the ſame, V oY 
To covet and to merit a good name. : 
All know, each year you coſtly tribute pay, 

To celebrate great William's natal day. 3 
All know, immortal is his memory : . 


Illuminations, liquor to the town, 

Add not to his, but may to your renown. 
The tale may now among your neighbours ſpread ; 
But ſoon will die away, when you are dead. 


— 


Fe 


Ep. XLI. | 
YOU'RE ſorry, you forgot to ſend, you ſay, -- 


My uſual preſent upon New-year's day. | 2 


Whether you ſorry are, tis time muſt ſhew : 


It certain is, that you have made me ſo. 
4 Ep. XLIII. 
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Ep. XLIII. | 
FIVE wives hath he diſpatch'd, ſhe huſbands five: 
By both alike the undertakers thrive. 
Venus aſſiſt! let them join hands in troth ! 
And then one funeral may ſerve them both. 


Ep. XLIV. 
*TIS late: begin to live, old gentleman : 
It would be late, if you at ſchool began. 
You a long race of miſery have run 
But have not yet the race of life begun. 
Your every morning is in labour ſpent, 
This man to dun, or that to compliment. 
With dirty ſtockings you to Hall reſort, 
A well-known party now in every court. 
Through every quarter of the town you range, 
Guild-hall, the Bank, the Cuſtom-houſe, the Change, 
Heap, ſcrape, oppreſs, uſe every fraudful art; 
Oh! diſmal thought! your wealth and you muſt part 
Of caſh and mortgages though huge your ſtore ; 
Your graceleſs ſon will wonder 'tis no more. 
And when the plumes ſhall o'er your coffin wave, 
And ſable's venal train attend your grave, 
Chief mourner he, and heir to your embrace, 


Shall with your whore that night ſupply your place. 


E. 2 Ep. LIII. 


* © 2 2 bo * a 8 — > 
PEP 790 IR..." 3 6; IE N N Ly 
— e . > 1 
„ «„ 2 NE . 1 42 Wa > 
= : . r 2 — r 5 
+” N — 4 boy 
** ; — 1 
8 224 


* 
* 

* 
** 
4 
(A 

52 
by 
2 
1 

* 

„ 

W 

i < 
\ 
. 
1 

FA 

: 
<, 
1 
5 
LiY 
 Þ 
5 

: uf 
— 

0 
1 
4 
N 
12 
7 
"© 

7 

2 

5 

ON 

7 

N 
[4 
, #* 

* * 

9 

: 
op 


bo, mand - 


pop vw l 
: 3 Fr < S r a IS, orteait n — . — ob, 
EK r . r rr — 
ar 4 Wa . 2 <a 3 2 r 1 OT * N LET IEA is. Mc * * * 


— OT . 
n n 
2 WF; * 


— —— "px. 


— 


9 — HED 
, Rp eee rr 1 
mat” ee 


- Fa : * a 8 , 8 1 e 1 3 
k I 0 
ä PT FER 1 S n 2 
* 2 75 — 2 r, r 4 Mr. - ; pong 


—_ 


— 


8 


* 
; 
oF; 
: 
I 


a — . . — — 
WS "I 4, — £ * 
- — has — * — - — 
3 - vt ——— cc 


"= 
* mea N 


— X dS — 7 
E 
* N —_ 


52 SELECT EPIGRAMS 


Ep. LIII. 
SO very fair! and yet ſo very common ! 
Would you were plainer ! or a better woman! 


Ep. LVI. 


SINCE never was an age fo happy yet; 
So great the nation or the prince ſo great; 


You wonder, that no Addiſons remain, 
No bard to ſing a fortunate Campaign. 

Let but Mæcenas, Virgil will, revive: 
Ev'n your own villa may a Virgil give. 
When Tityrus bewail'd his flocks ſo dear; 
And to Cremona farms, alas! too near; 
Benevolently ſmil'd the Tuſcan knight 
And put malignant Poverty to flight. 

A poet be, and take my purſe, he ſaid; 


Take what you like; take ev'n my favourite maid : 


Attendant at his board the damſel ſtands ; 


And fills his claret with her lilly hands ; 


Sips it with roſy lips, which might inſpire 
With wanton thoughts the virtue of a friar. 
Fat Galatea haunts his foul no more; 

Nor Theſtilis, his ſun-burnt country whore. 


He, who ance humble themes purſued, then ſung 
*Arms and the man, whence Roman grandeur ſprung. 


Twere endleſs to recount each laurel'd ſhade 
Rich and immortal by ſuch bounty made. 


Fl} 
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P11 Virgil be, might I like favours hope : 
No: *tis not Virgil I will be, but Pope. 


Ep. LIX. 
SEE you that fellow, with a harden'd front, 
One eye with patch, and one with knave upon't ? 
Revere in him the captain of the band 
Once rul'd by Wild; more glewy is his hand. 
At table with him, take care what you do; 
His eye will be more watchful than your two. 
He'll make the ſervants hunt for ſpoons; and clap 
His napkin in his breeches, not his lap. 
Whip up a handkerchief, that's fallen down : 
Or ſlip another joſeph on his own. 
His own portmanteau carry off unſeen ; 
And charge it on the maſter of the inn. 


| Ep. LXVIL 
YOU as my gueſt appear, when *:is not One 
By Paul's, or any other clock in town. 
The courts at Weſtminſter are ſitting ſtill: 
The Speaker has not read one private bill. 
Make haſte, good John, and never mind your hair; 
But lay the cloth ; and ſet us each a chair. 
Bring us the ſoupe.— There is no water yet. 
Where is the lamb ?—Ir is not on the ſpit. 
You ſhould be earlier, Sir ; till noon why wait ? 
You come to breakfaſt moſt extremely Jate. 


| Ep. EXYDE 
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E LXVIII. 
HE, who hath ſeen the gardens at Verſailles, 
When he ſees yours, will think their beauty fails. 
Here, leſt the purple branch be ſcorch'd by froſt, 
And Bacchus gifts by cold devouring loſt, 
Shut in the glaſs the living vintage lies, 
Securely cloath'd, yet naked to the eyes. | 
Through fineſt lace ſo female graces beam; 
Pebbles are counted in the lucid ſtream. 
What will not Nature yield to human ſkill ? 
When ſteril winter ſhall be autumn ſtill. 


Ep. LXIX. 
THE ancients all your veneration have : 
You like no poet on this ſide the grave. 
Let, pray, excuſe me; if to pleaſe you, I 
Dan hardly think it worth my while to die. 


Ep. LAXIY. 
A DOCTOR lately was a captain made: 
It is a change of title, not of trade. 


Ep. LXXV. 
TOM about One was from the tavern come ; 


And with his load through Fleet-ſtreet reeling home ; 


Striking his toe againſt the Lord knows Py 
Into the kennel he directly ſhot, 
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He ſcarce could bear his cloak; and wanted might 
J0o ſet the fallen monument upright. : 
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What muſt Tom do? he could not ſtir or ſpeak: 
One only lad he had; and he ſo weak, 


But Tom's kind ſtars did preſent help ſupply: 
By chance an empty herſe was paſſing by: 

The lad ſcreams out, Good gentlemen, I pray, 
One moment ſtop, and take a corps away. 
There's no great ceremony with the dead: 

They ſqueeze him in, no matter, heels or head. 
Thus Fortune, in gay humour, did contrive, 

To make of Tom the belt dead man alivę. 
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Ep. LXXVI. 
TELL me, ſay you, and tell me without fear 
The truth, the thing I molt deſire to hear. 
This is your language, when your works you quote: 
And when you plead, this is your conſtant note. 
*Tis molt inhuman longer to deny, 
What you ſo often preſs ſo carneſtiy. 
To the great truth of ail then lend an ear; 
£ You are uneaſy when the truth you hear. 


P 
ALL the companions of her grace, Pm told, 
Are either very plain, or very old. | 
With theſe ſhe viſits : theſe ſhe drags about, .. 
To play, to ball, aſſembly, auction, rout :. 
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With theſe ſhe ſups : with theſe ſhe takes the air. | 
Without ſuch foils is mA Sr fair? ; 


Ep. LXXXI. 
What do you think i is lady Betty's oath * ? 
Tis neither ſplit me, dem me, faith, nor troth : 
Not by heaven's powers, or thoſe of her own face : 
But her dear drop, and dearer Bruſſels lace. 
She calls them her ſweet creatures, hugs, and kiſſes; 
And loves them better than both little miſſes. | 
Proteſts, if they were raviſh'd from her power, 
She could not poſſibly ſurvive that hour. 
Thengrant, kind heaven, when next ſhe ſees the play, 
Some hand, like Pony's, ſnatch them both away. 
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FeicRam VI. I 
HAT you would wed Sir John, is very wiſe ; 
That he don't care to wed, is no ſurpriſe. 


Ep. vil. 
SINCE your return from Rome, I five days went, 
To wiſh you well, and pay my compliment. 
* Buſy, not up, hath been my anſwer ſtill: 
Adieu: you will not let me wiſh you well, 


» 
be, 
1 
6 
b 
1 
715 
[3 

2H 
## 
7 
1 


Ep. X. 


— * 
[1 9 
* 8 1 
F = Y 
1 3 
p * Ley 1 
n $ * 
Ly RY 
8 * 
3. 
* > 
2-H 
ö * BE 
d MH ”= 
"84 $ 
% 

* 
1 
1 

a ' 3 id 
it 
* is 
£7 5% 
” 4's WE 
* Ny 
4 393 
2 > T2. 
* 59 
4 Fi * 
5 4 
* 
q . 
| 
7 
* 
11 7 A 
fs 
. * 2 
-. © 
: F_ af 
2 : 
1 
133 33 
- 0 
SW 
'& q 
2 
12 * 
- * 
* 
7 1 
4 = 
4 
1 1 * 
3 CY 
. *F 
© 8 
E 
= 
EX 
E 
3 
: * 
4 * 
3 
Wo. G © 
34 
o 7 5 
* : 5 
3 
++ f . 
+ $0 
it, 
A » 
© 6 2 
5 . 
** 4 
r 
1 
1 
p TP, 
1 * 
1 
4 * Py 
11 
© © : by 
* 7 
n f 2 
4. 5 KM 
Hi 5 
* 1 * of 
>* 
# 
# 


58 SELECT EPIGRAMS--. 


| Ep. X. | 
NOT in his will! who from you uſed to clear 
A hundred pound in preſents every year! 
Ceaſe to complain : you are dealt greatly by : 
A hundred pound a year's a legacy. 


. 
SINCE you abroad love to fare plentifully; 
Why do you bawl, and, domineer, and:bully ? 
This crabbed humour Will not do; for he 
Will ſeldom taſte deſerts, that is ſo free. 
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Et: Ep. XV. 
THIS honeſt friend, that you ſo much admire, 
No better is, than a mere trencher- ſquire. D 
He loves not you; but ſalmon, turkey, chine : 
| Your friend, a better dinner wilt make mine. 


Ep. XVI. . 
CHLOE, her ſeven dead kad to lament, 
Writes on each tomb, She raiſed this monument. 
2 
. Ep. XX. 
YOUR verſes on my lord mayor's coach declare, 
Not that you ride, but dine, with my lord mayor. 


bh 


Ep. XXIII. 
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een 

PERHAPS you think, more riches I deſire, 

From motives, which the vulgar herd inſpire. 

That the bright plough-ſhare ſhine upon my lands; 

And that my farm employ a hundred hands. 
My tables from carv'd frames derive an air; 

From gilt ones my ſettee or elbow-chair. 

That the huge maſſy golden cup be mine; 

Or ice look crimſon'd by my cooling wine. 

That two tall Iriſh men my chair ſupport : 

Or at my levee beaux may pay their court. 

Or when my mellow gueſt is put to bed, 

He may admire the beauty of my maid. 

In harneſs gay my ſet of greys advance; 

Or that my pad at Foubert's learn to dance ; 

But, witneſs heaven! and judge if I ſpeak true! 

Not one of all thoſe things have I in view. 

Building my paſſion is, and to extend 

Alms to the poor, and preſents to a friend. 
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Ep. XXXI. 
WHEN late his grace at Naples did expire, 
(A place we now may curſe, and not admire) 
The pious wife brought home the dear remains; 
And of the journey ſhort, too ſhort, complains. 
Envies the tomb, that robs her of his urn; 
A loſs, which ſhe, as widow'd twice, doth mourn. | 
- Ep. XXXVI. 
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Fo. XXXVI. 

BY theſe ſtale arts a dinner you purſue; f 

You trump up any tale, and tell as true. 

Know, how the councils at the Hague incline : 

What troops in Italy, and on the Rhine. 

A letter from the general produce, 

Before the offices could have the news. 

Know to an inch the riſing of the Nile: 

What ſhips are coming from each ſugar iſle : 

What we expect from this year's preparation : 

Who ſhall command the forces of the nation. 
Leave off theſe tricks; and with me if you chufe 
| To dine to-day, do ſo; but then, no news. 
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Ep. XLVII. 
HE till is building: patches up a door, 
Alters a lock, or key ; and nothing more : 
Removes a window; puts it in repair: 
So he but build, no matter what th' affair; 
That he may anſwer, aſk him when you wilt 
Fo lend you money, © Iam building ſtill. 
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Ep. XLIX. 
BY all that's good and ſacred you do ſwear, 
To make me of a quarter part your heir. 
I think, you would not gratis go to hell; 
Nor would I ſtarve a humour I like well. 
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Mongſt other things I ſent of bucks a brace, 
Fatter than any now on Enfield chace. 

Your corporation you invite to dine; 

And cramm'd they were with veniſon, which was mine. 
Though founder I, and not the meaneſt gueſt; 
You gave me not one morſel with the reſt. 

A little ominous an empty plate! 

Pray, don't forget a ſlice of your eſtate. 


, | 5 24 E 
THIS is that coat, ſo often by me ſung, 
Upon whoſe praiſe the raptur'd reader hung. 
His lordſhip's once; a gift for poet meet : 
In which I walk'd reſpected in the ſtreet. 
New, and with all its gloſſy honours on, 
Worthy its donor, it divinely ſhone. 


Now old, a hangman ſcorns it for his fees: 


And if it ſhines at all, it ſhines with greaſe, 
All things by time, and length of years geeline : 
Is this his lordſhip's coat? for ſhame ! *tis mine. 


Ep. Lt. 
I AM no genius, you affirm : and why ? 
Becauſe my verles pleaſe by brevity. 
But you, who twice ten ponderous volumes write 
Of mighty battles, are a man of might. 
Like Prior's buſt, my work is neat, but ſmall : 
Yours like the dirty giants in Guildhall, 
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Ep. LIII. 
BELIEVING hear, what you deſerve to hear : 
Your birth-day, as my own, to me is dear. 
Bleſt, and diſtinguiſh'd days! which we ſhould prize 
The firſt, the kindeſt, bounty of the ſkies. ; 
But yours gives moſt ; for mine did only lend 
Me to the world, yours gave to me a friend. A 


„„ BP. LV, = 
WHEN I would ſend ſuch trifles as I can; 
You ſtop me ſhort-;. you arbitrary man! 
But I ſubmic. Both may our orders give; 
And do what both like beſt : let me receive. 


| EY. 
IF a mew'd quail by accident I had; 
Or ſuite or woodcock taken in my glade ; 
Could I a trout now with my angle get; 
Or cover a young patridge with my net ; 
You couſin ſhould have it ſooner than another, 
As ſoon as my own father, or my brother. 
But now the fields with chattering magpies ring: 
Sparrows and ſwallows now proclaim the ſpring : 
Now to the cuckow ſhepherds boys reply : 
The thieving kite now ſkims along the ſky. 
| So that I nothing but a fowl could ſend; 
Which if you like, you're always welcome friend. 


Ep. LVL. 
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Ep. LVI. 
WHEN Chriſtmas turkeys round in preſents flew z 
One I defign'd for Ned, and one for you. 
But moſt unluckily on this occaſion, 
Fat turkeys make me friend to halt the nation, 
Two ! would fain oblige; and none offend: 
But to give every one, there is no end. 
I then determine after counſel heard, 
That Ned and you muſt go without your bird. 


LX. 
VAINLOVE the live- long day ſtrolls up and down, 
To view. the choiceſt rarities in town. 

Raviſh'd admires a Ganymede's ſoft mien; 
Not ſuch as is at common auctions ſeen ; 

But an old painting, capital, and rare; 
Shewn to the: curious, and preſery*d with care. 
Then takes an inlaid table from its caſe : 
Searches a china jar, or marble vaſe. 

A Turkey carpet meaſures ten times oer; 

And grieves, it is too little for his floor. 

Of right japan then judges by his noſe: 


In ſtatues dares fir Andrew's taſte expoſe. 
Finds the F rench ware too much to glaſs allied ; 
The Dreſden therefore marks, and ſets aſide. 
Baſl:ets of fil ligrane he next takes up; 
By Kent innobled weighs a golden cup. 


Numbers 
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Numbers the jewels that a ring may bear; 
And wants a pendant for a lady's ear; 

Looks till he diamonds of true water meets, 
And cheapens them, tho? half as big as Pitt's. 
At length fatigu'd, the hour of dinner come, 
He buys, and tu glaſs decanters home. 


Ep. LXXI, | 

OH! the degenerate age | great Tully cried, 
When Catiline deſign'd his parricide : | 

When kindred chiefs join'd battle on the plain, 

Which mourn'd in tears of blood the ſubject ſlain. 
Oh! the degenerate age! you loudly chatter : 

What is the matter, Sir, what is the matter? 

No civil diſcord now: no tyrant's power: 

Peaceful and bliſsful paſſes every hour. 

If you eſteem the age ſo wicked grown, 

Blame not our morals for it, but your own. 


Ep. LXXIV. 

WHO with your teeth the ſtretching leather drew, 
To patch a hole in an old dirty ſhoe ; 
To you your cheated lord's poſſeſſions fall; 
In which you ſcarce deſerve to have a ſtall. 
In amorous fits ſucceeding to his laſſes : 
And in your drunken frolicks breaking glaſſes. 
My learning only proves my father fool : 
Why would he ſend me to a grammar ſchool ? 

| . | Ah 
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Ah ! ceaſe my muſe! your works conſign to fire ! 
If an old ſhoe may ſerve to raiſe us higher. 


ES. LXXIX. 


YOUR ſpouſe, who huſbands dear hath burica teven 


Stands a bad chance to make the number even. 


| Ep. LXXXII. 

MY works the reader and the hearer praiſe: 
They're not exact; a brother poet ſays: 

I heed not him; for when ] give a feaſt, 

Am I to pleaſe the cook, or pleaſe the gueſt ? 


| Ep. LXXXIII. 
TRUE ſpoke the conjurer, when he foretold 
Your end, before that twice ſix moons had roll'd. 
You took the hint ; ſpent your eſtate with care, 
For fear of being bubbled by your heir. 
Twice ten years income ſpent at once; *tis clear, 
Live e' er ſo long, you cannot live this year. 


Ep. LXXXVIII. 
WHEN I am half ſeas o'er, and cannot read, 
My lawyer brings me a long parchment deed : 
Tells me, I promiſed when the term began, 
To ſeal a leaſe to Tim, my father's man. 
It will be better by to-morrow's light : 
I'll touch no wax, but that on corks to night. 
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Ep. XCIII. 
MORE eaſe than maſters ſervants lives afford: 
Think on that, Tom; nor wiſh to be your lord. 
On a coarſe rug you moſt ſecurely ſnore : 


Deep ſunk in down he counts each ſleepleſs hour. 


Anxious betimes to every ſtateſman low 

He bows ; much lower than to him you bow. 
Behold him with a dun at either ear, 

Pay, pay, the word; a word you never hear. 
Fear you a cudgel ? view his gouty ſtate ; | 
Which he would change for many a broken pate. 
You know no morning qualm ; no coſtly whore : 


Think then, though not a lord, that you are more, 


Ep. XCV. 
WHAT bleſt aſſurance ! when my doctor thought 
To get my claret, for his wormwood draught. 
Glaucus of old was not a greater aſs, 


Who gave his golden arms for arms of braſs. 


But I will ſend it; if he will agree 
To drink it from the bottle ſent to me. 


Ep. XCVI. 
BOB's name was Booby, now 'tis Bou—ou—bee: 
His wife would not plain Booby be, not ſhe. 
If we doubt which is right, and which is wrong, 
1 ſhall not know, if Bob is Bob, ere long. 
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I think that Booby is his real name: 
If I miſtake; is Bob or I to blame ? 


Ep. XCVII. 
A QUACK, who ſtole his patient's cup, did cry, 
Caught in the fact, What? would you drink, and die? 


| Ep. XCVIII. | 

BURSTING with envy is a wretch unknown 
Becauſe my works have taken with the town. 
With envy burſting, that the admiring throng 
Point to their poet, as I paſs along. 
With envy burſting, that by royal grace, 
Under my ſovereign I enjoy a place. 

With envy burſting, at my houſe in town, 
And at my little box on Banſted Down. 

| Burſting with envy, that I am careſt 

By all my friends, to all a welcome gueſt. 
From love, and from eſteem, if envy ſprings ; 
May he &en fret his guts to fiddle-ſtrings ! 


Ep. XCIX. 
PRAY, don't imagine without reaſon, 
The vintage is all loſt this ſeaſon : 
The heavy rains, which fell, produce 


A hundred pipes for Daſhwell's uſe. 


F 2 Ep. CI. 
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Ep; LE 
MY Book, a better traveller, I ſend, 
To ſhew my honour for an abſent friend. 
The value from a bookſeller were ſmall ; 
The author's preſent is the all in all, 
Much better taſtes the water, which you take 
From a ſpring-head, than from a ſtanding lake. 


CV. 
WHENCE ſo much likeneſs, ſo much ſweetneſs, grew? 
To bear theſe twins did Læda brood a-new ? | 
If this is Pollux, that is Caſtor's face: 

In both alike there ſhines the ſiſter's grace. 

When rivals yielded to the Cyprian queen, 
At Sparta's court had ſo much beauty been, 
The Phrygian Paris had reverſed his deed , 
And leaving Helen, ſtole each Ganymede. 
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EricRam II. 

HE verſes in this book too ſoon took air: 
My want of care at firſt renew'd my care. 
Some, that are old, you here retouch'd will find : 
The greater part are new : to both be kind. 

When Fate to me a conſtant reader gave; 
Receive, ſhe ſaid, the greateſt boon I have. 
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70 SELECT EPIGRAMS 
By this beyond oblivion's ſtream arrive; 
And in your better part by this ſurvive. 
Statues may moulder; and the clown unbred 
Scoff at young Ammon's horſe without his head, 
But finiſh'd writings theft and time defy ; 
The only monuments, which cannot dye. 


Ep. III. 

THE porter's joke, the chairman's low conceit, 
The dirty ſtyle of angry billingſgate, 
Such as a ſtroling tinker would not uſe, 
Nor hawker of old cloaths, or dreadful news, 
A certain poet privately diſperſes, 

And fain would fob them off for Martial's verſes, 
Will then the parrot ſteal the raven's note? 
At country wakes Italians ſtrain their throat? 
Far from my writings be th' envenom'd lye: 
My name on purer wings ſhall mount the ſky. 
Rather than ſtrive an evil fame to own, 

Cannot I hold my tongue, and die unknown ? 


Ep. IV. 
WHO reads of Oedipus or Scylla now, 
As well may read of Warwick's monſtrous cow, 
Leave all the ſtories of a cock and bull, 
Which you in Ovid find, to boys at ſchool. 
From idle tales what pleaſure will remain ? 
Read for to live; all reading elſe is vain, 


Never 
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Never on monſters my invention ran; 

My every page an eſſay is on man. 

If you diſlike your ſelf at all to know ; 
Proceed in your romance, tranſported beau. 


Ep. VIII. 
ME would the widow wed : ſhe's old, ſay I: 
But if ſhe older were, I would comply. 


. 
PIRITHOUS his name you oft repeat: 
And equal Pylades in your conceit. 
Not fit to fill to Pylades his wine; 
Not fit to feed Pirithous his ſwine. 
Once, as you boaſt, you gave your friend a note 
For fifty ſhillings ; twice an old ſcour'd coat. 
True; you than Pylades more preſents make: 


He never gave, he let Oreſtes take. 


Ep. XIII. 

ALTHOUGH your berlin always moves in ſtate; 
And along train on horſeback with it ſweat ; 
Although your houſe, in many an airy room, 
Receives a flowery garden's rich perfume 
Although your glaſs ſparkle with . ; 
No dutcheſs on a ſofter bed can lie; 

You for a paltry actreſs ſigh in vain, 
Stung to the heart whole nights by her diſdain. 
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Little you gueſs, ſweet Sir, what tis doth teaze ye; 
An eaſy fortune makes you thus uneaſy. 


Ep. XIV. 
YOU ſay, I have no better friend than you : 
What do you do, to make me think it true ? 
I wanted” but five pounds, which you deny 
Though you have uſeleſs thouſands lying by. 
From all the fertile harveſts of your plain, 
When did you ſend to me one ſingle grain ? 
When a ſhort cloak, to guard me from the cold ? 
To line my purſe, when a ſmall piece of gold? 
I ſee no mark of friendſhip on your part; 
But, before me you are {ree enough to fart. 


Ep. XVIII. 
NO dinners! preſents! he is no man's bail ! 
He cannot lend, becauſe his riches fail ! 
Yet crouds attend his future power and grace. 
For fools of all forts London is the place. 


Ep. XXI. 
WHAT pleaſure is it, that yaur writings are 
Almoſt too hard for Bentley or for Hare? 
You write not to be read, but criticis'd : 
Perſius you follow; Virgil is deſpis'd. 
This be your praiſe : but may my every line, 
Or with a comment, or without it ſhine. 


18 1 
_ 
711. 4 
— 4 
d nt 
E. 1 1 
n 
Tl. ' 
a" a 

0 
r 
Mie U 
2 
* r (4 - 
495 138; 
TA 00 

1178 

14 
: . 

1 

10 
1 
1 
+4 it 
* 
+30 

4 i 

1 : 
[Ts ' 
LY 1 

5 : 

" 

1 
7 + 4 i 
+ 
4 
. 

7 4 

; 

' E B78 
i mw 
1 n 
. 1} "1 

9730 
\ "3 
i Þ] [ 
i 165 
* H "ms 
„ 
1 * 

} : 
5 
99 
by 
4: 
45 
if 
* 
3 
1 

4 
15 
Ky 
42H 
7 
i Th 
4 1 
i 
{FJ 
l 1 
1k 
{8 
. 

+ 
i 1 
141 
180 . * 
$7; 11 
r 5 4 
1 -43# 
N 
= 
1 
fn : : 
Wa 
1 
A | 
\ 11 
þ {5, 
4 a3 
#3 . 
k F 
[ff ! 
"1 
+128 
"2H ; 
. 
_ '. 
1.46 
. n #4 
Wh * 4 
4 F 
1 1 
— 1 4 
1 
- [1 * 
4 "= 
[1 4 
* * | . 
N 
5 
1 * 
9 1 
1 Wo 
{ 
* 
2 bt ? 
4"\ 8 
25 . 
- 4:38 
f, af 
* i 
_ 
(4.48 
_— 
f it 1 5 
; $1 1 
| . 
. 
Th : 43 3 
Wt 1 
ar! . 
. 
1 
'F "3 
8 
1 ” © 
} ", 
* 1 4 

. 

* f th * 
1 
29 

i 

U 

;« 


fi 
. 
„ 
k 
% 
F £5 
\* 
* 


e 
>» S es I I AT TIO 
— "+ i 

4 = — * 3 < 


Ep. XXIII. 


GRE 2 YO 
8 r 0 
rr 
— -- ds. 4 


BoOR X. OF MARTIAL. 73 


Ep. XXIII. 
HIS lordſhip i is arriv'd at ſeventy-five, 
With all the eaſe and comfort life can give. 
Safe from the voyage of a length of years, 
Looks back with joy; nor death approaching fears. 
Not one of all his days can irkſome find : 
Not one, but he with pleaſure calls to mind, 
Thus a good man prolongs his mortal date; 
Lives 1 88 enjoying thus his 1 ſtate. 


| Ep. XXXII. 

THIS picture ſee! on which no coſt I ſpare; 
Hut ſet in gold, and in my ſnuff-box wear, 
At twenty-one ſuch was lord Worthy's face; 
Who, now grey-hair*d, here views what once he was. 
Could but the piece his mind and morals ſhew ; 
'F'would choicer be than Raphael ever drew. 


Ep. XIII. 
BLEST with the morals of a former age, 
In goodneſs paſſing the Athenian ſage, 
May your fair daughter's virtues fix her ſpouſe, 
And his allies, faſt friends unto your houſe, 
It when you meet a malice-tinctur'd line, 
And flandering Fame report that it is mine, 
You vindicate your friend; and boldly plead, 
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74 SELECT EPIGRAMS 
For in my writings *tis my conftant care, 
To laſh the vices, but the perſons ſpare. 


Ep. XXXVI. 
ALL the worſt cyder Hereford can make, 
Mixt up, and boil'd, for taſte and colour's ſake, 
A hundred miles you by the carrier ſend : 
Have you a mind to poiſon every friend? 
And make us pay ſuch monſtrous prices for't, 
Tt dearer comes than Malaga or Port. | 
Perhaps you now have been ſo long from town, 
For fear of drinking cyder, once your own. 


EN | Ep. XXXVIII. 
TWICE ſeven years, and one above it, 
You have been yok'd with Mrs. Loveit. 
A heavenly bleſſing ſuch a wife! 
You muſt have led a charming life! 
Oh! happy days! in which no hour 
You can forget in twenty-four. 
What nights! ſtill ſpent in curtain. lecture 
What ſtruggling, who ſhould be director! 
| What bleſt debates! which oft have laſted, 
Until the candle quite was waſted. 
| The number of your years I ween, 
Don't even now exceed fifteen : 
I count not thoſe, which time did give; 


But thoſe, you felt your ſelf alive. 
. | : And 


Boox X. OF MARTIAL 75 


And if, like theſe, Fate add one more ; 
That one may ſeem to you fourſcore. 


Ep. XLII. 
SEVEN wives! and in one grave! there is not found 
On the whole globe a richer oy of h 


| Ep. XII. 
DO you an India voyage then deſign ? | 
And twice to croſs the Tropic and the Line ? 
In your old age quit Paul's and Harrow ſpire? 
A chearful houſe, and comfortable fire ? 
Poſtpone not life: life ſtill is poſting on :: 
And makes you debtor for each moment gone. 
A noble proof of friendſhip you afford, 
Who hold your life leſs ſacred than your word. 
Soon to your friends return! and in your breaſt 
Leave for your ſelf a place — the reſt. 


Bp. LXVILL 
THE clock ſtrikes two: now every powder'd ſpark. | 
Sallies ſelt-ſatisfied into the Park. 
From one to two himſelf he did peruſe : 
From twelve to one his chocolate and news. 
At three preciſely I ſhall dine at home | | 
Will, Jack, and Tom, and Dick, and you will come: 
That makes us ſix; I have one place to ſpare ; 


Bring Ned; and liſten to your bill of fare. 
A whole» 
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A wholſoine ſallad will adorn the board, 


Luxurious, as my garden will afford. 


The lettuce cooling ; leakes that claim the knife; 
Mint good for wind ; and rocket for the wife : 
Parſnips with eggs ſhall hide a ſalted fiſh : 


Delicious pickled pork, another diſh. 


Lamb, which perhaps you'll think is better meat; 
A morſel, Reynard had a mind to eat. 


Cutlets, which want no carving till they're cold: 


The youngeſt ſprouts ; and beans that are too old. 
Fowl, and a ham that thrice appear'd before. 

Ripe nonpareils for thoſe, who wiſh for more. 
Parſons his ſtout (I entertain with beer) 

Brew'd when Lord Mayor elect the ſecond year. 
No dangerous ſecret ; no ill- natur'd jeſt; 

No freedoms, which next day will break your reſt : 
But tales of betts the laſt Newmarket ſeaſon : 

None of my friends ſhall in his cups talk treaſon, 


LI. 


NOW the gay hours to meet the Pleiads run; 


And Winter flies before the vernal ſun; 


No ſmiles new-clad the woodland and the plain ; 


And plaintive Philomel renews her ſtrain; 

What happy days the town now ſteals from Kent ! 
There in pure air and eaſe unformal ſpent ! 

Think on your grove, your fouhtains, Dover's ſtrands, 


And o'er the waves her high commanding lands ; 
Which 
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Which to your bed a double view afford, | 14 
Of ſhips at ſea, and ſhips in harbour moor'd. 1 
What, though there be no crouded theater; 

No ſenate, and no courts of juſtice there; 

No palace, where our honour'd monarch lies; 

No Paul's with gilded croſs invade the ſkies ; 

I ſeem to hear you thus reproach the town ; 

Keep to yourſelf your things; give me my own. 
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LXII. 1 
THOU monarch of eight parts of ſpeech, 
Who ſweep with birch a youngſter's breech, 
Oh! now awhile withold your hand! 
So may the trembling crop-hair'd band 
Around your deſk attentive hear; 
And pay you love inſtead of fear : 
So may yours ever be as full, 
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As writing, or as dancing ſchool. 
The ſcorching dog- day is begun; 

The harveſt roaſting in the ſun: 

Each Bridewell-keeper, though requir'd 
To uſe the laſh, is too much tir'd. 

Let ferula and rod together 

Lie dormant, till the froſty weather. 
Boys do improve enough in reaſon, 
Who miſs a fever in this ſeaſon. 
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LXIII. 
BY this finall ſtone as great remains are hid, 


As ſleep in an Egyptian pyramid, 


Here lies a matron, for her years rever'd ; 
Who through them all with ſpotleſs honour ſteer d. 
Five ſons, as many daughters, nature gave, 
Who drop'd their pious tears into her grave. 
Nor her leaſt glory, though too rarely known 
One man ſhe held moſt ww, and one alone. 


Ep. LXX. 


THAT ſcarce a piece I publiſh i in a year : 


Idle perhaps to you I may appear. 

But rather, that I write at all, admire 

When I am often robbed of days entire. - 
Now with my friends the evening I muſt ſpend : 

To thoſe preferr'd my compliments muſt ſend, 


Now at the witneſſing a will. make one : 


Hurried from this to that, my morning's gone. 
Some office muſt attend; or elſe ſome ball; 


Or elſe my lawyer s ſummons to the hall. 
Now a rehearſal, now a concert hear 


And now a latin play at Weſtminſter. 
Home after ten return, quite tir'd and dos'd. 


When is the piece, you want, to be compos d? 


1 ( : | Ep. LXXIV. 
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LXXIV. 
TIR'D with the town, too much of life I've ſpent, 
In formal levees, and dull compliment. 
For long attendance what reward we meet ! 
A word! at moſt a dinner from the great 
One hour to Figg did greater gains afford, 
Much greater, tor a flouriſh of his ſword. 
Were I to pay the labours of my muſe ; 
(Small her deſert) not Chelſea fields I'd chuſe; 
Nor Hybla's honey; nor Arabia's ſpice  _ 
Nor pleaſant gardens, hung on Highgate's riſe, 
O'erlooking Hackney-marſhes fed with ſheep. 
Aſk you, what is it then I want ?—to ſleep. 


Ep. LXXVI. 

OH Fortune! is your juſtice loſt ? 
Behold this man, no knight o' th' poſt : 
Who is no alien, French, or Swiſs : 

But Engliſhman, and Cockney is: 

Pleaſant, ſincere, good-natur'd, meek, 
Well ſkilPd in latin and in greek: 

Who hath no individual crime, 

But that he is poſſeſt with rhyme. 

Should he, half ſtarv'd, wear ſhabby black ? 


When grooms have gold upon their back. 


Ep. LXXIX. 
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LXXIX. | 
FOUR miles from town his lordſhip's buildings ſtand : 
So does Tom's cottage with a bit of land. 

A marble green-houſe lately built my lord: 
Tom for his flowers erects a ſhed of board. 
His park with oaks his lordſhip planted round : 
Tom put a hundred acorns in the ground. 

My lord was treaſurer: Tom overſeer; 
As great, in his opinion, as the peer. 
As the ox burſt the frog, (ſo fables ſpeak) 
Aping my lord, I fear, poor Tom will break. 


„ LAM. 

A Chenevix' poor little maſter cries, 

When boxes, ſeals, and rings, and dolls he ſpies; 
And from his ſoul ſincereſt ſorrows come, 

That he can't buy the room, and bear it home. 
How many with dry eyes act maſter's part? 

And, when they ſmile, for trifles ſob at heart. 


Ep. LXXXII. 
IF your affairs my diligence could mend, 
Early and late I ready would attend : = 
Expos'd to ſtorms, when angry winds do blow; 
And on my breaſt receive the driving ſnow. 
But if you not one farthing happier are, 
By my fatigue, and by my generous care; 


Spare 
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Spare one worn out, oh! ſpare a labour vain, 
Which helps not you, but gives me real pain. 


Ep. LXXXV. 
A worn-out ſailor, charm'd with Deptford ſtrand, 
Cloſe to the river bought a piece of land. 
The winter tides prevail'd againſt the mound ; 
And in ſtrong torrents overflow'd his ground, 
His caſt-off bark, which luckily lay near, 
He fill'd with ſtones, converted to a pier, 
And ſtop'd the breach: and, who could have believ'd? 
That a ſunk ſhip a tar's affairs retriev'd. 


Ep. C. 
FOOL that you are to mix your verſe with mine; 
Of theft indicted by each other line. 
To herd with lions will the fox delight ? 
Eagles reſemblance bear to birds of night ? 
Can you expect to run with one leg good, 
When you another have, which is of wood ? 
Ep. CL 
COULD witty Rocheſter return again, 
With jokes his merry prince to entertain; 
And he and you could with the monarch fit 
He'd ſilence Rocheſter for want of wit. 


8 Ep. CIIl. 
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5 CIII. 
MY friends, who round mount Caburn do abide, 
Drink Lewes? ſtream, or o'er her carpet ride; 
Are you not anxious for your poet's fame ? - 
His honours yours, and yours his deathleſs name. 
Much Twick'nham owes to Pope: now he is gone, 
May you not wiſh ſome poet for your own? 
You without me, now thirty years at leaſt, 
In ſocial mirth enjoy your Chriſtmas feaſt, 


While in this fair metropolis we ſtay, 
Our hairs, alas! (as ſoon you'll ſce) are grey. 


If well receiv'd, with you will we remain: 
If not; a chaiſe conveys us back again. 


N. B. The 47th and g6th by Cowley. 
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Erion Al I. 

HIT H E R, ah! whither, idle Muſe, 

Stray you from Dodſley's ſhop ſo ſpruce ? 
To miniſter of high condition, 
Leſs us'd to poem, than petition ? 
By him received, you may lie ſtill, 
With that, or with a tradeſman's bill. 

G 2 1 Or 
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Or if to verſe he ſhould incline ; 

More to his own, perhaps, than mine. 
Are you content to lie on ſtall, 

A common proſtitute to all ? 

Go then, and catch ſome loitering beau, 
Whilſt he is walking to and fro; 

Who in the playhouſes delights, 

Or Tom's, or Cocoa-tree, or White's. 
How few will take from mice their due! 
Nor will your follies by thoſe few 

Be told ; but when their ſtories flag 

Of ſome new bett, or running nag. 


; Ep. XXXII. 
THOU Atreus of a cucumber, 
Which, like Thyeſtes' ſons, you tear, 
And in ten thouſand pieces ſlice ; | 
And in ten thouſand ways diſguiſe, 
This in your ſoup at firſt you ule : 
And this in every courſe produce. 
Hence your confectioner ſtill takes 
His jellies, ſweetmeats, and his cakes; 
Decking his diſhes in a row _ 
Of high-raiſed pyramids for ſhow. 
Your cook from this hath found the means, 
To furniſh us with peaſe and beans; 
And by his magic art create 
A muſhroom, ſauſage, cod, or ſcate. 


Tour 
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Your houſe-keeper, as far as can go 
Her ſeaſoning art, turns this to mango. 
Thus you, who fill by this device 
Your diſhes of all ſorts and ſize, 
Would modiſh and polite be thought 
By ſerving up one ſingle groat. | 


Ep. XXXV. 
JACK buys an ancient cottage, diſmal], foul, 
And ſcarce a decent harbour for an owl, 
Near to an hoſpitable neighbour's ſeat. 
Jack will not lodge ſo well as he will eat. 


Ep. XXXVI. | 
THAT I your invitation ſhould decline, 
Why do you wonder? why do you repine ? 
When hundreds you invite to me unknown : 
I do not chooſe, dear friend, to dine alone. 


Ep. No 

| You were for ever by my infant fide ; 

My guardian, my companion, and my guide. 
The razor now grows blunt againſt my beard ; 
And every girl complains that it is hard. 
With you I am but little maſter ſtil] : 

And all my ſervants tremble at your will. 

To game, or to intrigue, I muſt not dare : 


All things to you, to me none, lawful are. 
| . "Foo 
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Tou check, remark, complain, and cry Good God! 
And in your paſſion ſcarce forbear the rod. 

If my toupee, or velvet, I put on; | 
You fay, Oh! how unlike your father gone! 
You count each bumper with a ferious look ; 
As if from your own vault the wine I took. 
Such cenſor I no longer ſuffer can : 

Pray, aſk my maid, if 1 am not a man. 


Ep. XL. 
CHILDLESS, and rich, and born in Charles's reign, 
Can you expect that cordial friends remain ? | 
If ſuch; they are, whom young and poor you found: 
The new will love you only under ground. 


-. Ep. LVL | 
NED prays, that heaven may you with iſſue bleſs : 
Believe him not: nothing he wiſhes leſs. 
To wiſh what he diſlikes is fawning art : | 
And when he ſpeaks, his tongue belies his heart. 
Let but your lady feel a breeding throe, 
Ned will look pale, as he were breeding too. 
Yet with a friend's defire fo far comply; 
That he may think you did not childleſs die. 


Ep. LVII. 
WIIEN you too ſtoically ſcorn the grave, 
You want me to admire a ſoul ſo brave. 


Book XI. OF MARTIAL. 
A broken pot this virtue doth inſpire ; | 
A diſmal chimney ever void of fire: 

A lowly rug; a bed of blankets bare: 
And but one jacket for all ſeaſons wear, 
Oh ! the great man! that can a mat reſign; 
A hard brown cruſt ; and dregs of acid wine. 
In downy eaſe let me ſuppoſe you laid, 
With crimſon damaſk curtains round your bed ; 
And in that bed a briſk and amorous fair, 
Who at your table charms us with her air ; 
Fhrice Neſtor's age would ſcarce content your ſoul, 
Which would nor loſe one moment from the whole. 
*Tis eaſy life to ſcorn, by need ſubdu'd: 
To bear afflictions is true fortitude. 


Ep. LX. 
SIX rings on every finger Vainlove keeps: 
In them he goes to ſtool ; in them he ſleeps. 
If you are curious, and the cauſe would trace; 


It is becauſe he did not hire the caſe. 


Ep. LVII. | 
YOU an informer are ; and a back-biter : 
A common ſharper ; and a hackney writer : 
A whore-maſter ; and maſter of defence: 
Jack of all trades : ſtrange! that you want the pence. 


„ Ep. LXVIII. 
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Ep. LXVIII. 
100 nothing give me now: when you expire, 
You promiſe all. — You Know what I delire. 


5. LXIX. ; 
AN N enfign s poſt you aſk; and that's denied: 
Aſk tor a coloneP's ; leſs *rwill hurt your pride. 


Ep. LXXVII. 
TEN pounds, I owe, you call for in a pet; 
Becauſe Tom broke two hundred in your debt. 


Hard ! I ſhould bear the faults of other men : 


You, who could loſe two hundred; pray, loſe ten. 


Ep. LXXX. | 
FROM Kew to town four hours I fpent : you rail, 
As it I travell'd flower than a ſnail. 5 


The road was good: not J, but you, to blame ; 5 


Who ſent your equipage, in which I came. 


Ep. LXXXIII. 
AT Briſtol, Tom from the mayor's feaſt was s led: 


And home return'd was going up to bed: 


From the ſtair-head he like Elpenor fell: 

And, like Elpenor, almoſt drop'd to hell. 

My ſober friends ! reflect upon this matter! 
How ſafe are you, who drink but Briſtol water 
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Ep. LXXXIV. 
GRATIS your houſe old batchelors frequent: 
Yet none can let a houſe at higher rent. 


Ep. LXXXV. 
YOU, who wiſh not to die before your hour, 
Truſt not your face to barber Scrapeill's power. 
A ſoldier's ſkin is leſs ſeverely rent, 
Who runs the gantlope through his regiment. 
Hawkins by far cuts eaſier for the ſtone ; 
And any ſurgeon ſets a broken bone. 
A barber, fit for beggars in a lane; 
To dock a horſe's tail, or cut his mane. 
A felon, martyr'd by ſuch hands as theſe, 
Would call upon the hangman's hand for eaſe. 
Debtors for refuge would to bailiffs fly, 
And tars to preſs-gangs, when his razor's nigh. 


Look on theſe ſcars! how movingly they ſpeak ! 


And ſeem, as I were burnt in either cheek ! 
Not of an angry wife they records ſtand ; 

But Scrapeill's razor, and his bungling hand. 
A goat is wiſeſt of the brutal herd; | 
Who, to avoid a Scrapeill, wears his beatd. 


Ep. XCIII. 


HE ſays not right, who ſays, that you are evil: 


You an ill man! ——you are a very devil. 


XCIV. 
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| Ep. XCIV. 
POOR poet Dogrel's houſe conſum'd by fire 
Is the Muſe pleas'd ? or father of the lyre ? 
O cruel Fate ! what injury you do, 
To burn the houſe ! and not the maſter too ! 


Ep. CVIII. 
THE leaves all ſoil'd, ſome turn'd, the corners worn, 
Shew you've perus'd my work, which you return. 
Pm glad you've read it all; I ſee tis true; 
So have I read five volumes writ by you. 


; Ly SELECT 
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ER years if number'd by her hairs; I ween, 
That lady Elderly is ſcarce nineteen. 
Ep. X. 


HE fawns for more, though he his thouſands touch 
Fortune gives none enough, but ſome too much. 


Ep. XII. 
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Ep. XII 
IN midnight cups you grant all we propoſe : 
Next morn neglect : pray, take a morning doſe. 


Ep. XIII. 
RICH men, my friend, by anger know to thrive. 
'Tis cheaper much to quarrel, than to give. 


| Ep. XIV.- 

DEAR *ſquire, take my advice; your hunter ſpare : 
Nor with ſuch violence purſue a hare. | 
The ſportſman often does the prey become ; 

And from his horſe receive his final doom. 

No ground is ſafe : if ditch nor bar remain, 

Nor pit; your horſe may ſtumble on a plain. 
There are enough, at diſtance to divert, 

And break their necks, who have not your deſert. 
If manly exerciſe ſuch pleaſure yields; 

Safer and nobler feek in Belgic fields. 


Why ride at all? and madly Fate defy * 


Roper at laſt before the fox did die. 


Ep. XVII. 

TOUR fires ſtill attends you, FREY you grieve ; 
Though you complain, will not one moment leave. 
With you ir travels in a chariot ; dines 


With you, on truffles, e ſweetbreads, chines: 
Drinks 


Book XII. OF MARTIAL. 93 


Drinks hock; in Burgundy is very nice; 

Nor will taſte claret, till'tis cool'd in ice; 
Reclines at eaſe; and ſmells to ſome perfume; 
Lodges on down, in a well furniſh'd room. 
Think you, a fever, which you treat ſo well, 
Will with a porter or a cobler dwell ? 
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Ep. XVII. $i 
WHILE you perhaps now crowd thro' Temple-bar, 
Stun'd with the din of rattling coach and car; 
Or towards Paul's are mounting Ludgate- ſtreet; 
Or running to the levee of the.great ; 
Or in your lawyer's gown are driving hard, 
Either through great or little Palace-yard ; 
My native Suſſex, and her favourite ſhore, 


Of golden harveſts proud, and iron ore, 

Me, her too long abſenting renegade, 

Again receives, and hath a farmer made. 

Buſy but pleas'd, and idly taking pains, 

Here Lewes Downs I till, and Ringmer plains ; 
Names which to each South Saxon are well known, 
Though they ſound harſh to powder'd beaux in town. 
None can enjoy a founder fleep than mine ; 

I often do not wake till after nine ; 

And midnight hours with intereſt repay, 

For years in town diverſions thrown away. 
Stranger to finery, myſelf I dreſs, 

In the firſt coat from an old broken preſs. 


My 
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My fire, as ſoon as J am up, I ſee 
Bright with the ruins of ſome neighbouring tree; 
And early by a country cook-wench crown'd 


With boiling pots and ſkillets all around. 


Next comes my dairy-maid ; and ſuch a one, 
As Pan himſelf might wiſh to meet alone. 

My boys, whoſe heads, rough as a filly's, grow, 
Are ſummon'd by my bailiff to the plough. 
Such is my life, a life of liberty : 

So would I wiſh to live, and ſo to die. 


| Ep. XX. 
YOU lately were enquiring, why Silveſter 
Has not yet got a wife? — He has a ſiſter. 


Ep. XXI. 


THAT you were born, and ever ſince have liv'd 


In Derby Peak, is ſcarce to be conceiv'd. 

Wit ſo uncommon, and diverting too, 

Courts might admire, and challenge as their due. 
No Pall-mall lady can with you compare; 

None, who ſees company in Groſvenor-ſquare. 


Nor ſoon again will ſhine in tracts unknown, 


One, who would be an ornament to town. 
Lou for the loſt metropolis attone; 
And London I enjoy in you alone. 


Ep. XXIII. 
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Ep. XXIII. 
YOUR hair and teeth you're are not aſnam'd to buy. 
What will you do, ſhould you loſe t' other eye. 


Ep. XXIV. 
HOW pleafant is this one-horſe chair 
In which alone I take the air : 
*Tis Pleadwell's preſent : for my age, 
There 1s no better equipage. 
Now with thy maſter, Ball, be free ; 
And ſay whate'er you pleaſe to me. 
No maſter of the horſe have J, 
Or groom, or running-footman by. 
And though your curb and harneſs rattle, 
The devil's in it, if they tattle. 
Would that my honeſt friend Ned Hearty 
Were here but with us of the party 
I ſhould not fear, that he would tell : 
We three might paſs the day full well. 


Ep. XXV. 
IF I want money; you have none, you cry : 
But lend it, if my field's ſecurity. 
With what you would not truſt your ancient friend, 
That to my acres, and my trees you lend, 
Are you indicted for a breach of laws? 


| Go to my field, and let him oy$ your cauſe, _ 
WMant 
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Want you a friend your baniſhment to eaſe ? 
Let my field travel with you, if he pleaſe. 


1 XXVI. 

When in your borough you yourſelf beſtir, 

I do appear to you an idle cur ; 

That by day-break I run not up and down, | 

And kiſs each voter's wife throughout the town. 

By rhis you may gain credit in the nation; 

Or be made governor of ſome plantation: 

But as for me, what end can I obtain? 

Whom you compel to break my reſt in vain ; 15 

And early march along a dirty ſtreet, ; 

With ſcarce a ſhce entire upon my feet : 

And if a ſudden heavy ſhower deſcends, _ 
Without a boy, who with a cloak attends. 
| Your ſervant whiſpers to me in this plight, 85 ; 

His honour begs you'll ſup with him to-night. = 

Had I not rather by myſelf keep Lent? _ 7 

Let not our pains and pay be different! ; 

Is it not hard, that this ſhould be the caſe ? 

I but a ſupper get, and you a place. : 


Es. XXVII. | 
SHE raviſh'd was by highwaymen, ſhe cries : 
Flatly the tact each highwayman denies, 


Ep. XXVIII. 
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Ep. XXVIII. 
I DRINK a pint; a gallon you: for ſname! 
Can you complain, the wine is not the ſame ? 


Ep. XXX. 
TOM never drinks: that [ ſhould much commend 
In Tom my coachman, but not Tom my friend. 


Ep. XXXI. 
THIS grove; theſe fountains; tonſile Linden's ſhade 
Refreſhing ſtreams, by ductile waters made; | 
Theſe flowering meadows, ſtill like Eden gay ; 
Theſe pot-herbs green, that dare the coldeſt day; 
This eel, which ſwims familiar to the ſight; 
This towering dove-houſe, cover'd with its flight ; 
to my wife, after long abſence, owe: 
'Tis ſhe this houſe, this kingdom, did beſtow : 
Could I with the firſt fair have paradiſe, 
Bleſt as I am, the boon I would deſpiſe. 


Ep. XXXIV. 
WE two, in fair and in foul weather, 
Thirty-four years have paſs'd together: 
Nor {ſweet nor ſour our cup did want 
The ſweet hath been predominant : 
And bring life's chequer'd board to light, 
Fewer the ſpots of black than white. 
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Would you ſhun many things to curſe, 

And guard againſt the mind's remorſe, - | 
With none coo intimately live; | 7 
Leſs you'll rejoice, and leſs will grieve. 


c 
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Ep. XXXV. 
FREE from reſerve you would to me appear; 
And tell me, you are pox'd, to ſeem ſincere. 
But with a friend this is not dealing well ; 
For he muſt more conceal, who this could tell. 


Ep. XXXVI. | 
THOUGH you beſtow upon a man of worth, 
A jacket, joſeph, dinner, or ſo forth; 
A piece or two in hand, which ſoon muſt fail, 
And fave but two months longer from a jail ; : 
And though ſcarce one beſides yourſelf does thus; g 
Believe me, Sir, you are not generous. — 
What am I then? ſay you. Why truly, I Sir 
Think you at beſt a better ſort of miſer. 
Recall ro mind the Piſos, Senecas; 
(Bounty, which is not now, but ſuch as was) 
Compar'd with them, how much are you ſurpaſs'd ! 
Of all the generous men you are the laſt. 
If for Newmarket plate you would contend ; 
*Tis ſtrength, *tis ſwiftneſs, that mult recommend. 
The glory is, from the beſt horſe to gain; 
Not to o' ertake an aſs upon the plain. 


Ep. XL. 


= 


BOOK XII. OF MARTIAL. 99 


ED. XL. | | 
I PRAISE your dogrel verſe : believe your lye: 
You ſing, I ſing: you drink, and ſo do I. 

You fart, I ſtrive: we play, you win the game: 
One thing,. you do without me, I don't name. 
And yet you nothing give me: when you die, 


| You promiſe much :—but one more wiſh have I, 


Ep. XLV. | 
WHEN to ſecure your bald pate from the nates, 
You lately wore a cap of black neats leather; 
He was a very wag, who to you ſaid, 
; Why do you wear you ſlippers on your head? 


| Ep. XLVI. 
WHEN Scribler makes us for his verſe ORAL 
All are not mad of the poetic tribe. 


Ep. XLVIII. 
AS common fare, when ſauſages and chine 


You place before me; I with pleaſure dine. 


But if you think to pleaſe me; or conceive 
By ſoupes to be my heir; I take my leave. 
Your dinner's nice; extremely nice, I own 
Yet it is nought the moment it is down. 
Perchance, it to a dirty mop may fall, 
A hungry dog, cloſeſtool, or urinal. 
In what ends mullet, hare, and ſeaſon'd meat ? 
In aſhy countenance, and gouty feet. 

| H2 Dear 
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Dear at chat rate the moſt delicious cheer: 
A coronation feaſt by much too dear! 
Think you, when you your Burgundy do pour, 
You honour me? the thought will turn it ſour. 
Proud entertainer, ſeek another gueſt 
To praiſe the regal ſplendour of your feaſt. 
Me let a friend to a chance ſcrap receive: 
J like a dinner, ſuch as I can give. | 


Ep. XLIX. 
THOU maſter of Téte de Mouton, 
Thou Calverly of high renown, 
To whom my lady Wealthy ſent. 
Her girl with every ornament. 
Long be you famous for your care; 
And mothers you to all prefer. 
Pity on me, ſome pity, have, 
To a ſtrong paſſion quite a ſlave. 
Nor guard ſo cloſe what I admire, 
And what hath ſet my heart on fire: 
Which night and day I long to hold; 
And eager on my breaſt infold: 
Bright, ſparkling, lively, lovely, fair. 
I ſpeak of miſs's ſolitaire. | 


; - Hp. bo 
NONE equal you in trees for ever green : 
Your bath's the moſt majeſtic can be ſeen : 
| | Your 
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Your colonnade is lofty, ſpacious, fine : 
And under foot your marble pavements ſhine : 


Round your wide park the fleeting courſer bounds : 


Many caſcades ſalute us with their ſounds : 
Apartments grand: no place to eat or ſleep ! 
What a moſt noble houſe you do not keep 


Ep. LI. 
WONDER you, Meanwell is ſo often bit? 
An honeſt man's a child in worldly wit. 


Ep. LVII. 
WII to a homely cottage I retire, 
On a dry ſpot, not far from Harrow ſpire 2 
Becauſe a man, ſo poor as I, may creep 
Round town; nor find a hole to think or ſleep. 
Is it to live? to lodge as in a mill: 
Diſturb'd each morn by chimney-ſweepers ſhrill : 
With pewterers' hammers tinkling in ones ears: 
With alley jobbers crying bulls and bears. 
Here Iriſh bog-trotters, now paviors grown, 
Ram with loud hems and thumps the ſhining ſtone, 
There ſoldiers marching to their duty come, 
With trumpets ſounding ; and with beat of drum. 
Dun'd by a ſailor with a wooden leg; | 
Or little Palatine brought up to beg. 
Stun'd by a train of ragged dirty wretches, 


Hawking a Grubſtreet paper, or card matches. 
| H 3 The 
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The ways to loſe one's ſleep whoever tells, 
Might count the changes on St. Martin's bells. 
But you, my lord, know none of all this ill, 
Whoſe palace looks o'er Conftitution Hill, 
Your 74s in urbe delicately yields | 
A proſpect fair o'er Chelſea's twice-mow'd fields. 


Within your gate a yard to turn a coach: 


Your chamber ſafe from noiſe and day's approach. 
No paſting mob with idle jokes to noite it; 
Nor lodging-room with London for its cloſet, 
Fatigued with all this hubbub, far we fly it, 
To pals in country cot the night in quiet, 


| D. Ls | 
HAIL Taffi's day! on which my race begun: 
Oa which - firſt beheld the glorious ſun. 
That day I now in rural eaſe will ſpend 
In banquet whilom paſs'd with many a friend, 
No longer flave to forms, I will contrive, 
Upon that day, which gave me life, to live. 
Is it to keep the day? in pain to ſup, 
About Sir Harry's hock, and Ned's ſpice-cup. 
Anxious the punch well zeſted be, and bright : 
The tables, ' diſhes, company placed right. 
Riling each moment during the whole feaſt ; 
And catching cold to compliment each gueſt, 
Were this commanded, we ſhould not comply : 
Why therefore chuſe ſuch formal ſlavery ? 

Ep. LXI. 
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Ep. LXI. 

YOU dread my verſe, and ſting of wit, 
Which put you in a ſhaking fit: 
Would ſeem of rank to entertain 

Such fears : your fears and hopes are vain. 
'Tis at the bull that lions fly, 
While rats run unregarded by. 
Find other poets, if you long 
To be the burden of a ſong : 
Some drunken bard from Grubſtreet hole, 
Who, with a piece of chalk or coal, 
May draw a line or two of ſatire, 
Which we may read in eaſing nature. 
Your coxcomb may deſerve the burden, 
Not of my verſe, but of my jordan. 


Ep. LXIII. 

O GRUBSTREET ! fam'd for dying ſpeech, 

And many a ſcrap to wipe the breech : _ 
With pamphlet and with journal vying 

In downright, true blue, native lying : 

Pray tell your ſhameleſs bard, who gratis 

Repeats my works; that 'tis plus ſatis. 

From a good poet ſuch behaviour 

I'd bear, and might return the favour. 

When batchelors ſupply your place, 


There's no retaliating the caſe. 
Hqi It 
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Tf a blind man beats out your eye, 
You can't return the injury. 


As beggars are from ſuits inſur'd ; 
So a bad poet is ſecur'd. 


Ep. LXVIII. 
THOU morning client, this is my retreat: 


Go to the town and palace of the great. 


No lawyer I, nor can your cauſe defend ; 
But old, and idle, and the muſe's friend. 
Eaſe and repoſe I love; but if in vain 

\ ſeek them here; why not to town again? 


Ep. LXX. 
TOM had a lad lame with a broken thigh ; 
And an old houſekeeper with but one eye : 
On greaſy ſteake from chop-houſe did regale : 
And againſt drunkards molt devoutly rail. 
Did you for bottles after dinner call; 


He damn'd the bottles, | glaſſes, wine, and all. 


Now an eſtate is from an uncle come; 

He trom the tavern ne'er goes ſober home ; 
Such the cttect of plate and lacqueys five | 
When poor, Tom was the ſobereſt man alive. 


8 LXXII. 
A LITTLE farm you purchaſe near the town, 
With a poor timber houſe, juſt dropping down. 
| And 
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And buſineſs quit, a better farm by far; 
I mean the certain profits of the bar. 


Of wheat, oats, beans, and barley, large ſupplies 
The lawyer got ; which now the farmer buys. 


Ep. LXXIV. 
THOUGH ſhips from China bring you cup and jar 
Accept this mug of homely Lambeth ware. 
Bold is the man, who ſuch a preſent lends ; 
Though a cheap pot many anſwer ſeveral ends, 
A thief for this will hardly riſk his neck : 
Nor eaſily will ſcalding water break. 
The ſervant brings it in no pain at all, 
Nor have you any, leſt you let it fall. 
You pledge not him, you think has a diſeaſe ; 
But drop the cup, and break it, if you pleale. 


Ep. LXXVII. 
WHILE Spintext, in his ſermon long and loud, 
On tip-toe catechis'd the liſtening croud ; 
He from the pulpit did a fart let fly, 
The congregation loſt their gravity, 
Th' oflended biſhop did the thing reſent : 
A cruel penance Spintext underwent : 
Doom'd to his lordſhip's board no more to come; 
But on light diet live three months at home. 
And *tis with Spintext now a conſtant rule, 
Before he mounts the deſk, to go to ſtool, 
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And after all that caution, leſs does mind 
His prayers at church, than to hold faſt behind. 


Ep. LXXXIII. 
TO breakfaſt if to Ranelagh you ſtray, 
And Supple meet ; he's not ſhook off rhat day. 
The boiling kettle with both hands he'll ſeiſe; 
And hand the cakes ; that you may fit at eaſe. 
In the canal the wind your beaver blows ; 
To fake it out, he ventures over ſhoes. 
If you take ſnuff; your box he magnifies, 
Although of iron, and the loweſt price. 
| Then with his comb will ſet young maſter's hair; 
b And ſwear, no wig can with thoſe locks compare. 
Attends him to the neceſlary place: 1 
And wipes a drop of ſweat from off his face. 
All he admires and praiſes; till in ſine 


[ | Fatigued you cry, < To-day, pray, with us dine. 
1 5 Ep. XCl. 
WEALTHY was of a fever like to die; 


3 When a moſt ſolemn vow was made by Sly : 

j If his friend Wealthy gave not up the ghoſt, 

A church he'd build at his own proper coft. 
Wealthy gets well : thinks Sly, left in the Jurch, 
Since private prayer prevail'd, there needs no church. 


Ep. XCTII. 
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Ep. XCIII. 
WHAT would I do, the queſtion you repeat, 
If on a ſudden I were rich and great? 
Who can himſelf with future conduct charge? 
What would you do, a lion, and at large? 


ES. NUV. 
MY lady Modiſh doth this way deviſe, 
To kiſs her ſpark before her huſband's eyes. 
She ſlavers o'er her little boy with kiſſes, 
And the gallant receives the reaking bliſſes: 
Then to the little Cupid gives a ſmack ; 
And to his laughing mother ſends him back. 
But if the huſband is this way beguil'd ; 
The huſband is by much the greater child. 


F 17 0s 
YOU ſay, your noſe and eyes your father's are: 


Your mouth your grandfire's: with your mother's air. 


Since every part hath got ſome ſtamp upon't ; 
Pray, tell us, if you can, whoſe is your front. 


Ep. CII. 
THE ſpice, cloaths, plate, and jewels, whicheach day 
By you are ſold, the buyer bears away. 
But your wite's merchandiſe yields greater gain, 
Which you ſo often ſell, yet ſtill retain. 


N. B. The 47th in Spectator No 68—the 5 4th in Spectator No 86, 
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APPENDIX: 
Book the FIRST. 


Eeickam I. SPECTATOR, No 446. 
HY doſt thou come, great cenſor of the age, 
Jo ſee the looſe diverſions of the ſtage ? 
With awful countenance, and brow ſevere, 
What in the name of goodneſs doſt thou here ? 
See the mixt croud ! how giddy, lewd, and vain 
Didft thou come in but to go out again ? 


Ep. LVI. CowLevy. 
WELL then, Sir, you ſhall know how far extend 
The prayers and hopes of your poetic friend : 
He does not palaces nor mannors crave, 
Would be no lord, but leſs a lord would have : 
The ground he holds, if he his own can call; 
He quarrels not with heaven becauſe *tis ſmall ; 


Let 


Let him not love this life, who loves not me. 
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Let gay and toilſome greatneſs others pleaſe, 
He loves of homely littleneſs the eaſe. 
Can any man in gilded rooms attend. 


And his dear hours in humble viſits ſpend 


When in the freſh and beauteous fields he may 
With various healthful pleaſures fill the day? 

If there be man (ye gods) I ought to hate, 
Dependance and attendance be his fate. 


Still let him buſy be, and in a croud, 
And very much a ſlave, and very proud: 
Thus he perhaps powerful and rich may grow; 


No matter, O ye gods] that Pl] allow; 
But let him peace and freedom never ſee ; 


Ep. LXIX. SyECTATOR, No 17. | 
LET Rufus weep, rejoice, ftand, fit, or walk, 
Still he can nothing but of Nævia talk : 


Let him eat, drink, aſk queſtions, or diſpute, 


Still he mult ſpeak of Nævia, or be mute. 


He writ to his father, ending with this line. 
I am, my lovely Nævia, ever thine. 


Ep. CXVIII. Orpnax. 
AS oft, Sir Tradewell, as we meet, 
You're ſure to aſk me in the ſtreet, 
When you ſhall ſend your boy to me, 


To fetch my book of poetry, 
And 
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And promiſe you'll but read it o'er, 
And faithfully the loan reſtore : 

But let me tell you as a friend, 

You need not take the pains to ſend : 
*Tis a long way to where I dwell, 
At farther end of Clerkenwell : 

There in a garret near the ſky, 
Above five pair of ſtairs I lie. 

But if you'd have what you pretend, 
You may procure it nearer hand : 

In Cornhill, where you often go, 
Hard by th* Exchange, there is, you know, 
A ſhop of rhime, where you may ſee 
The poſts all clad in poetry : 


| There H— lives of high renown, 


The noted*ſt Tory in the town : 

Where, if you pleaſe, enquire for me, 
And he, or's prentice, preſently 

From the next ſhelf will reach you down 
The piece well bound tor half a crown : 
The price is much too dear, you cry, 
To give for both the book and me: 
Yes doubtleſs for ſuch vanities ; 

We know, Sir, you are too too wile. 


Book 
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| Es. LMI. Comme. © 
WOULD you be free? *tis your chief wiſh, you ſay ; 
Come on; I'll ſhew thee, friend, the certain way: 
If to no feaſts abroad thou lov'ſt to go, 
Whilſt bounteous God does bread at home beſtow : 
If thou the goodneſs of thy cloaths do'ſt prize 
By thine own uſe, and not by others” eyes; 
If (only ſafe from weathers) thou canſt dwell, 
In a ſmall houſe, but a convenient ſhell ; 
If thou without a ſigh, or golden wiſh, - 
Canſt look upon thy beechen bowl and diſh; 
If in thy mind ſuch power and greatneſs be ; 
The Perſian king's a ſlave compar'd with thee. 


Ep. LXVIII. Cowi zy. 
THAT I do you with humble bowes no more, 
And danger of my naked head adore; | 
That I, who lord and maſter cry'd ere while, 
Salute you in a new and different ſtyle, 
By your own name, a ſcandal to you now, 
Think not that I forget myſelf and you : 
By loſs of all things by all others ſought, 
This freedom, and the freeman's hat, is bought. 
A lord and maſter no man wants, but he, 


Who o'er himſelf has no authority. | 
Who 
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Who does for honours and for riches ſtrive, 
And follies, without which lords cannot live. 


If thou from fortune do'ſt no ſervant crave, 
Believe it, thou no maſter need'ſt to have. 


Ep. XC. Cow EV. 
WONDER not, Sir, (you who inſtruct the town 
In the true wiſdom of the ſacred gown) | 
That I make haſte to live, and cannot hold 
Patiently out, till I grow rich and old. 
Life for delays, and doubts no time does give; 
None ever yet made haſte enough to live. 
Let him defer it, whoſe prepoſterous care 
Omits himſelf, and reaches to his heir. 
Who does his father's bounded ſtores deſpiſe, 
And whom his own too never can ſuffice. 
My humble thoughts no glittering roofs require, 
Or rooms that ſhine with ought but conſtant fire. 
[ will content the avarice of my ſight 
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With the fair gildings of reflected light : . 
Pleaſures abroad, the ſport of nature yields . 
Her living fountains, and her ſmiling fields. { 
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And then at home, what pleaſure is't to ſee 

A little cleanly chearful family ! | 
Which if a chaſte wife crown, no leſs in her 
Than fortune, I the golden mean prefer. 

Too noble, nor too wiſe, ſhe ſhonld not be, 


No, nor too rich, too fair, too fond of me. 
I | Thus 
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Thus let my life ſlide ſilently away, 
With ſleep all night, and quiet all the day. 


ab b - S r g 


Book the FourTn. 


Ep. V. COWLEY. 


HONEST and poor, faithful in word and thought, 


What hath thee, Fabian, to the city brought ? 
Thou neither the buffoon nor bawd can'ſt play; 
Nor with falſe whiſpers th' innocent betray : 
Nor corrupt wives; nor from rich beldams get 
A living by thy induſtry and ſweat : 

Nor with vain promiſes and projects cheat ; 

Nor bribe nor flatter any of the great. 

But you're a man of learning, prudent, juſt; «+ 
A man of courage, firm, and fit for truſt. 
Why, you may ſtay, and live unenvied here ; 
But (faith) go back, and keep you where you were. 


Book 
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Book the FI TH. 


Ep. XX. CowrEv. x 
IF, deareſt friend, it my good fate might be 
T” enjoy at once a quiet life and thee 
If we for happineſs could leiſure find, 
And wand'ring time into a method bind ; 
We ſhould not fure the great men's favour need, 
Nor on long hopes, the court's thin diet, feed, 
We ſhould not patience find to daily hear 
The calumnies, and flatteries ſpoken there. 
We ſhould not the lords tables humbly uſe, 
Or talk in ladies chambers love and news; 
But books, and wiſe diſcourſe, gardens and fields, 
And all the joys that unmixt nature yields. 
Thick ſummer ſhades, where winter ſtill does lye, 
Bright winter fires that ſummer's part ſupply. 
Sleep not controld by cares confin'd to night, 
Or bound in any rule but appetite. 
Free, but not ſavage or ungracious mirth, 
Rich wines to give it free and eaſy birth. 
A tew companions, which ourſelves ſhould chuſe, 
A gentle miſtreſs, and a gentler muſe. 
Such, deareſt friend, ſuch without doubt ſhould be 
Our place, our buſineſs, and our company. 
Now to himſelf, alas, does neither live, 
But ſee good ſuns, of which we are to give 


1 2 A ſtrict 
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A ſtrict account, ſet and march thick away; 
Knows a man how to live, and does he ſtay? 


Ep. LVIII. CowrEv. 
TO-MORROW you will live, you always cry; 
In what fair country does this morrow lye, 

That *tis ſo mighty long ere it arrive ? 

Beyond the Indies does this morrow live ? 

*Tis fo far fetch'd, this morrow, that I fear 
*Twill be both very old and very dear. 
To-morrow I will live, the fool does ſay ; 
To-day itſelf's too late, the wiſe lived yeſterday. 


e e SSSI g bbb 
BO OR the SEVENT H. 
Ep. CI. SprerArok, Ne 52. 
WHILST in the dark on thy ſoft hand I hung, 
And heard the tempting ſiren in thy tongue, 


What flames, what darts, what anguiſh I endur'd ! 
But when the candle enter'd I was cur'd. 


Book 


Book X. APPENDIX. 177 


Book the TEN TR. 


| Ep. XLVII. Cowrerv. 
SINCE, deareſt friend, *tis your deſire to ſee 
A true receipt of happineſs from me; 
Theſe are the chief ingredients, if not all, 
Take an eſtate neither too great nor ſmall, - 
Which quantum ſufficit the doctors call. 
Let this eſtate from parents' care deſcend ; 
The getting it too much of life does ſpend. 
Take ſuch a ground, whoſe gratitude may be 
A fair encouragement far induſtry, 
Let conſtant fires the winter's fury tame, 
And let thy kitchen's be a veſtal flame. 
Thee to the town let never ſuit at law, 
And rarely, very rarely, buſineſs draw, 
Thy active mind in equal temper keep, 
In undiſturbed peace, yet not in ſleep. 
Let exerciſe a vigorous health maintain, 
Without which all the compoſition's vain. 


In the ſame weight prudence and innocence take, 


Aua of each does the juſt mixture make. 
But a few friendſhips wear, and let them be 
By nature and by fortune fit for thee. 
Inſtead of art and luxury in food, 


Let mirth and freedom make thy table good. 
I 3 
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118 APPENDIX, 
If any cares into the day-time creep, 
At night, without wine's opium, let them ſleep. 
Let reſt, which nature does to darkneſs wed, 
And not luſt, recommend to thee thy bed. 
Be ſatisfied, and pleas'd with what thou art; 
Act chearfully and well th' allotted part; 


Enjoy the preſent hour, be thankful for the paſt, 
And neither tear, nor wiſh th* approaches of the laſt, 


Ep. XCVI. CowIEv. 
ME, who have lived ſo long among the great, 
You wonder to hear talk of a retreat, 
And a retreat ſo diſtant as may ſhew 


* 


No thoughts of a return when once I go. 


Give me a country how remote ſo e'er, 

Where happineſs a moderate rate doth bear; 
Where poverty itſelf in plenty flows, 

And all the ſolid uſe of riches knows. 

The ground about the houſe maintains it there; 
The houſe maintains the ground about it here. 
Here even hunger's dear, and a full board 


Devours the vital ſubſtance of the lord. 
The land itſelf does there the feaſt beſtow, 


The land itſelf muſt here to market go. 
Three or four ſuits one winter here does waſte ; 


One ſuit does there three or four winters laſt, 


Here every frugal man muſt oft be cold, 
And little luke- warm fires to you ſold ; 


There 


Book XII. APPENDIX. 119 


There fire's an element as cheap and free 
Almoſt as any other of the three. | 

Stay you then here, and live among the great, 
Attend their ſports, and at their table eat ; 
When all the bounties here of men you ſcore, 
The place's bounty there will give you more. 
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Book the TWELFTH. 


Ep. XLVII. Sezcrartor, Ne 68. 
IN all thy humours whether grave or mellow, 
Thou'rt ſuch a touchy, teſty, pleaſant fellow; 


Haſt ſo much wit and mirth, and ſpleen about thee, 


There 1s no living with thee, or without thee. 


Ep. LIV. SPECTATOR, Ne 86. 
THY beard and head are of a different dye; 
Short of one foot, diſtorted in an eye: 
With all theſe tokens of a knave complete, 


Should'ſt thou be honeſt, thou'rt a dev'liſh cheat, 
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N. B. The Mumerals refer to the Books, 
the Figures to the Epigrams. 


ADVICE. 


O a rich neighbour with one daughter to live well, 
Vi. 27. 
To an ingenious friend in the army, vi, 25. 
To one that makes promiſes in his cups over night, xii. 12. 
To a ſportſman, xil. 14. | 
| AGE. | 
Threeſcore late to begin an apprenticeſhip, vii. 9. 
One way of computing lady Elderly's age, Xi. 7. 
ANSWER. 
No improper one to a rude petition, iii, 61, 


ATTENDANCE 


Attendance on remote expectations not very wiſe, x. 18. 
Attendants on politicians generally receive final pay, xii. 26. 
AUTHORS. 


In great danger of being ridiculed, i. 4. 
Reaſons for publication in the life-time of the author, i. 26. 
| Eminent 


I N D E X. 


Eminent poets where born, i. 62. 

A candid compliment to a poet, ii. 71. 

How to judge of the length of a work, ii. 77- 

Poet, an animal to be avoided, iii. 44. 
Author to ſend his friend to the bookſellers, iy. 71. 

Not to regard defamation, v. 60. 

Very ſilly in taking ridicule for praiſe, v. 63. 

A fair propoſal to the reader, vi. 65. | 

A pleaſant excuſe for not making a preſent of his work, vii. 3. 
Epigrams without a ſting not taking, vii. 25. 

The poet begs his friend's ſincere opinion of his work, vii. 28. 
Few yield pre-eminence in wit, viii. 18. 85 

A poet both mad and wiſe, viii. 20. 

When diſtichs are diſagreeable, viii. 29. 

A receipt to make a good poet, viii. 56. | 

The poet when not ambitious to pleaſe, viii. 69. 

Plain truth, or the ſecret revealed to an author, viii. 76. 
Brevity not bad, ix. 51. 
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1 IT be reader's taſte to be conſulted before a brother author's, 
2 | ix. 82. | | 3 
4 Why a work ts better from the author than bookſeller, ix. 3 
5 IOT. | | 1 
bl Finiſh'd writings the beſt monuments, x. 2. 5 
4 To die unknown better than fame from ſcurrilous writings, L 
1 11 3. | 3 
4 Moral writings only valuable, x. 4. 4 4 
'F Obſcurity no recommendation, x. 21. | $ 
. Vices to be laſhed, perſons ſpared, x. 33. 5 
bn | : No time for compoſing in town, x. 70. 7 
[ Þ What reward the poet prays for, x. 74. | | J 
i, A poet worſe dreſs'd than a groom, x. 76. = | Z 
1 A plagiary who detects himſelf, x. 100. | | 3 
= A poet retiring from the town, x. 103. F. 
1 His remonſtrance to his muſe, xi. 1. | | 
. Poet Dogrel's eſcape lamented, xi. 94. 3 J 
if. How to convince an author, you have read his work, xi. ; 
1s | 108. | N © 
W All poets not mad, xii. 46. 


An inſignificant fellow below a poet's notice, xii. 61. 
No retaliating on a plagiary who is a bad author, xii. 63. 


HR eiern. 


» joke on a leather cap, xii. 45. 


IN D E 


BARBER. 
A ſatyre on a bad one, xi. 85. 


BEE. 


Incloſed in amber, iv. 31. 


BEHAVIOUR. 


A tyrant to inferiors, a ſlave to ſuperiors, ti. 18. 
Inſolence in power is fawning in diſgrace, iv. 83. 
Reſentment and contempt follow lighted civility, ix. 8. 


BIESG 
A bill of fare and converſation, X. 48. 


BIRTH-DAY. 


The vanity of celebrating that of a dead prince, viii. 38. 
The inconvenience and trouble of n our OWN, xii. 60. 


BOY. 


Killed by an icicle, iv. 18. 
Epitaph of a deſerving boy, vi. 28. 


BROTHERS. 


Fraternal love, i. 37. 
Two beautiful twin brothers, ix. 105. 


: BUFFOON. 


Not entertained on the footing of a friend, vii. 76. 


BURGESSER. 
. a ſervant the beſt 8 iii. 46. 


CAP. 


CASE, 
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CASE. 
A difficult one ftarted to a lady, xii. 23. 
| CLARET. 
Preferr'd to verſe, vii. 46. 


COAT. 


A bad coat paid for better than a fine one not, ii. 58. 
Elegy on the poet's coat, ix. 50. = 


. COMPANION. 
On a facetious one, x. 101. 


Z CONDUCT. 
None can anſwer for his future conduct, xii. 93. 
| COMPLIMENT. 
A compliment to a wicked fellow, xi. 93. 
CONVERSATION. 
A converſation with a chaiſe-horſe, xii. 24. 
| COOK. 


The cook beat, and why ? viii. 23. 
Cheap art of cookery, xi. 32. 


COVETOUSNESS. 


Living worſe on acceſſion of fortune, i. 1000. 
A ſtarving miſer compared to Mithridates, v. 76. 
The end of a miſer, viii. 44. : | | 
One pretence not to lend money, ix. 47. 

A covetous flatterer has too much, x11. 10. 
Anger one means to ſave money, Xl. 13. 

A nigardly gift a ſpecies of covetouſneſs, xii, 36. 


COUNTRY. 


COUNTRY. 
The pleaſure of the country in ſummer, X. 5I. 


The contraſt of town and country life, xii. 18. 
Country intended for a retirement from buſineſs, xii. 68. 


DEATH. 
A mad and bad way to avoid it, ii. 80. 


| DEBT. 
An extraordinary reaſon to remit a ſmall debt, xi. 77. 


- DEEDS. 
Not to be executed in ones cups, ix. 88, 


DINNER, 


One way to get a dinner, ix. 36. | | 

Dining _ an objection to dining in a large company, 
xi. 36. 

Another way to get a dinner, xii. 83. 


DOCTOR. 


The doctor's truck accepted on one condition only, ix. 95. 


The doctor detected, well off, ix. 97. 


DRUNKENNESS. 


A ſot fallen into a kennel ; with a pleaſant incident, viii. 75. 
Another from the ſtair-head: with ſober advice, xi. 83. 


Who carries off a gallon ſhould not complain of the wine, 


xii. 28. 
Sobriety, a good quality in a coachman, xii. 30. 
A ſober lad ſpoiled by an eſtate, xii. 70, 


EATING. 


The miſery of ſupping at home, ii. 11. 
A gueſt that carries off the victuals, ii. 37. 
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A ſupperleſs 13 v. 47. 

The town the beſt market for proviſions, vii. 31. 

A trencher friend, ix. 15. 

A chance meal better than a formal entertainment, xii. 48, 

EASE. 

Love of eaſe and retirement increaſes with years, vi. 43. 
ENVY. | 

On an envious fellow, iv. 76. 

Another on the ſame ſubject, ix. 98. 


EPITAPH. 


On a noble widow and matron, x. 63. 


That will ſerve for ſeven huſbands, ix. 16, 


ESTATE. 


Dipped in popularity, ii. 74. 
one unaccountably run out, iv. 66. 


Ar eaſy fortune the cauſe of uneaſineſs, x. 13, 


FAVOUR. 
Leſs ſhame in being denied a greater than a ſmall one, xi. 69. 
FEVER, 
Why fonder of a rich man than a cobler, xii. 17. 


FINE MAN. 
A fine man deſcribed, i ili. 63. 


FOR T ITU DE. 
To bear the ills of life true fortitude, xi. 57. 


FRIENDSHIP. 


A great character of a friend, i. 40. 


A ma — an old friend, i. 55 
N EY A friend 
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A friend in want not to be ſhuffled off with advice, 11. 30. 

To be ſerved in a juſt cauſe without fear of diſobliging 
others, 11. 32. | 3 

Empty profeſſions of friendſhip but an old ſong, 11. 43. 

Denying money before aſked, ii. 44. 8 

A friend to be treated with civility and equality, 111. 60, 

Friendſhip not to be paid with words only, vi. II. 

A dead friend ſurvives in his dearer part, vi. 18. 

To refuſe a friend is better than ſhuMing, vi. 20. 

A friend ſhould quickly comply or deny, vii. 43. 

The petition of a friend to remove from the garret to the 
green-houſe, vili. 14. 

A compliment on a friend's birth-day, ix. 53. 

A friend's humour yielded to, ix. 54. 

A true friend prevents his friend's requeſt, x. 11. 

Only unmannerly freedom a bad proof of friendſhip, x. 14. 

The picture of a worthy friend a valuable chattel, x. 32. 

A true friend will go round the world to keep his word, 


x. 44. 1 

Friends not to be fatigued with uſeleſs ſervices, x. 82. 

Old friends better than new, xi. 43. | 

A falſe fawning friend to be diſcouraged, xi. 56, 

What return he deſerves who will lend to a friend's eſtate 
but not him, xii. 25. 

Great intimacy the cauſe of more joy and more ſorrow, 
xii. 34. 

A fineſſe to appear unreſerved to a friend, xii. 35. 

A ſolemn vow for a friend's recovery, xii. 91. 


GENEROSITY. 
What is given away is the only true riches, v. 42, 
Proclaiming obligations deftroys them, v. 52. 
Forgiving not equal generoſity to giving, viii. 37. 
| Wealth deſired from generous motives, ix. 23. 


GUSSIP. 
An old goſſip a fooliſh character, iv. 78. 


GOUT 


F GOUT. 
One way to bring on a fit, vii. 39- 
| GRAPES. 
Ripened in winter, viii. 68. 
HEIR. 
Diſinherited by an eſtate, iti. 16. 
BIS TOR V, paſſages from = 
The death of Arria and Pætus, i. 14. . 
On Porſena and Scævola, i. 22. | 2 
On the death of Porcja, the wife of Brutus, i. 43- 5 
On the death of Pompey and Cicero, iii. 66. 
Veſuvius deſtroyed, iv. 43. | 


On the remains of Pompey and his ſons, v. 74. op N 
Otho's death preferr' d to Cato's, vi. 32. | | Y 


HONESTY. 


An honeſt man ofteneſt bit, xii. 51. 


\ 


| HUSBAND and WIFE. E 
A wife never the ſafer for guarding, i. 74. | 


Condolence on the loſs of a rich wife, ii. 65. | 
On one ſuſpected to poiſon his wives, iv. 68. . 
A generous wife, iv. 74. | 3 
Gallant introduced by a wife for a lawyer, v. 62. . 
An abandoned wife, vi. 39. | 1 
When huſband and wife are on a par, viii. 12. N I 
A good match a bad one, viii. 35. 3 
A widow and widower well matched, viii. 43. 

A pious affectionate wife, ix. 31. 

The widow hath met with her match, ix. 79. 

A charming wife, x. 38. 


A remark on a grave with ſeven in it, x. 43. | 
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A juſt compliment to a well-bred country-wife, xii. 21* 


Ditto for keeping things in good order, xii. 31. 


Contrivance to intrigue before the huſband's face, xii. 94. 


A wife turned to advantage, xii. 102. 


JACK of all TRADES: 
Wonderfully poor, xi. 67. | 
LE oo 
A proper place for one, ii. 78. 
IMPERTINENCE. 


Better to mind ones own affairs than other mens, vii. 10. 


IMPUDENCE. 


A queſtion put to an impudent fellow, xii. 100. 


LADY. 
Her foils, viii. 79. 
Her oath, viii. 81. 


LAWYER, 


A lawyer kept to the point, vi. 19. 

A cauſe loſt better than a long ſuit, vii. 65. _ 

The worſe the cauſe the better ſhould be the fee, viii. 17, 
A thriving lawyer makes but a loſing farmer, xii, 72. 


LEARNING. 
Not the readieſt way to wealth, ix. 74. 


LEGACY. 
A legacy and no legacy, ix. 10. 


A memento to one promiſing a legacy, ix. 49. 
On a ſtingy fellow promiſing a legacy, xi. 68. 


Expectation of a legacy is rent for a houſe, xi. 84. 
8 em | ; LIFE. 
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LIFE. 


To be meaſured by good and generous actions, iv. 73. 
Life nothing without health, vi. 70. 
The pleaſure and advantage of a well ſpent life, x. 23. 


LO DOGIN GS. 


Bad lodgings well ſituated, xi. 35. 


LORD MAYOR. 
A comment on verſes on my lord mayor's coach, ix. 20. 


MARRIAGE. 


Diſeaſe courted for money, i. II. 

A daughter diſpoſed of, vi. 8. 

The prudent reſolution, ix. 6. 

More charming if older, x. 8. 

Extraordinary reaſons for not marrying, Xil. 20. 


; MASTER. 


Humane exhortation to the maſter of a grammar ſchool, 


x. 62. 
Petition to the maſter of a boarding ſchool for girls, xii. 49. 
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MISTRESS. 
The choice of a miſtreſs, i. 58. 
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MOURNING. 
The moſt ſecret tbe molt ſincere, i. 34. ; 
| MUG. 


The convenience of a cheap one, xii. 74. 


NAME. 


x 
FN 
TE 
8 
"> 
* 
by 
by 
LS 
®: 
{4 
det 
0. 
2 
Fat 
OP 
5 
3 
By. 
Ah 
8 
RES 
KR £ 
r 
mr 
3 
Bees 
we 
. = 
35 
1 
P 
A 
AY 
* 
4 
>. 
*h 
By 
7 2 
3 
. 
PADS 
3 
FD 
102 
V2 
PAR. 
6 ny 
A 
$24 
8 
2 
x4 
We 
785 
2 
5 
3 
br 
2H 1 
INE 
2s 
ee 
<4 
7 
© 
Bo 
bees 
2 
"> 
of 
4 
+ 


EN D E * 
NAME. 
Bob Booby changes his, ix. 96. 
| NEIGHBOUR. 
A neighbour and no neighbour, i. 87. 
PRESENTS. 


Preſents to old men and widows ſnares, iv. 56. 

A preſent of a fat buck to a vicar worſe than a faſt, vii. 27. 
What preſents are defiring a perſon to die, viii. 27. 

Who moſt ſorry for forgetting a new-year's gift, viii, 41. 


Excuſe for an ordinary preſent, ix. 55. 


Excuſe for ſending none, ix. 56. 


A vain fellow ruined by making trifling preſents, viii. 5. 


PRIDE. 


Admonition to a purſe proud man, iii. 31. 
A pleaſant compoſition propoſed to ſuch a one, iv. 346, 
A proud fellows adieu, v. 66. | o 


PROCRASTINA TION. 


Exhortation againſt it, 1. 16. 


Ditto, iv. 54. 
| PROFESSION. 

To be choſen early, ii. 64. | 

Not eaſy for an honeſt man to find, iii. 38. 


PROVIDENCE. 
A very bad argument againſt it, iv. 21. 


PUPIL. 


From a ſupercilious tutor expect a reprobate pupil, xi. 40. 


K 2 PURCHASE, 


EN © 
PURCHASE. 
A very dear one, iv. 79. 
RAPE. 
Highwaymen plead not guilty to a rape, xii. 27. 
REPUTATION. 


Preferable to fortune, v. 13. 


RECOVERY. 


From the jaws of death ſhould remind a man to live well, 
Vii. 47. 


SECRET. 
A ſecret and no ſecret, i 90. 


SERVANTS. 
Lead pleaſanter lives than their maſters, ix. by 4 


| | SLANDER. 
| Codeributes n not to happineſs, v. 28. 


SHI p. 
A Gr food by ſinking his ſhip, x. 85. 


8 I LENCE. 
Eat your * and hold your tongue, ix. II. 


SON. 


The concern of one at his father's death, iv. 70. 
How to * one, v. 56. 


SPEND- 


IN D E -X; 6 

SPENDTHRIFT, | 

His fortune told, ix. 83. i 

SPINTEXT. 

A dreadful accident befalls him, xii. 77. 
STATUE. 

On the ſtatue of a worthy man, vii. 44. 
TEETH. 

How to have them white, v. 43. 


THIE F. 
Jonathan Wild's beſt pupil, viii. 59. 


TIMES. 
Rogues not intitled to rail at them, ix. 71. 


TOWN. 


An extraordinary reaſon for not coming to town, x. 36. 
Town no place for a poor man to ſleep in, xii. 57. 


TRA » E. 
One trade with two titles, viii. 74. 


TRAVELLING. 


A good excuſe for travelling low, xi. 80, 


"VANITY. 


One pretending ſickneſs to ſhew his bed, ii. 16, 
Vain extravagance ſhews a little ſoul, ili. 62. 


[:N:3D;; EX; 


One ruined by a fine tafte, iv, 38. 

To purchaſe every thing forebodes an auction, vii. 97. 
The hiſtory of an old ſet of plate, by the owner, vili. 6. 
A very fine and very cheap birth-day ſuit, viii. 10.1 
Vain but real poverty, viii. 19. 

Fine things cheapen'd not always bought, ix. 60. 

Ruin from aping ſuperiors, x. 79. 

Men, like children, figh for baubles, x. 80. 

The ridiculous vanity of hiring jewels, xi. 60. - | 
The vanity of a fine houſe without hoſpitality, xii. 50, + 


1: | VINTAGE. 
A good ene for Daſhwell, ix. 99. 
VISITS. 
The loſs of time in them, ii. 3 
A very unſeaſonable one, viii. 67. 
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A wiſh that would content, ii. 48. 
A kind wiſh to a fair lady, viii. 53. 
The flatterer's wiſh, xil. 40. | 
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The ſure way to liberty, ii. 53. | 
Renouncing worldly vanities makes a man free, ii. 68. 
On a happy retired life, ii. go. 
A poor honeſt man not fit for a town life, iv. 5, 
A quiet happy life propoſed and deſired, v. 21. 
_ Againſt procraſtination, v. 59. 
On a plain lady in the dark, vii. 101. 
A receipt for happineſs, x. 47. 5 
The pleaſure and advantage of a country life, x. 96. 
On a humourſome humorous companion, Xit. 47. 
Phyſiognomy may inform or deceive, xii. 54. 


